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| theſe Volumes the indulgence of the Reader is re- 
_ queſted, as 1 conſiſt chiefly of the errors of the 
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of my pen, encite thoſe ſentiments 
gratitude in my which langnagne 
the moſt powerful could but ill xk 
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were the melancholy motives that 
_* prompted me to this exertion, to 
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which your Majeſty's goodneſs has 
given new animation; enabling me to 


appeal to the public with the confi- 
© dence reſulting from a deſign, which, 


however imperfectly executed, has 
gratified to the utmoſt extent the 


1 2 affections of my heart; by 


age of Dann 


ns add. a reſplendent due to 
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Though I am 3 We” many 
thouſands of your Majeſty's ſubjects 


are better qualified than myſelf, to do 
a Las ſay, I believe there is not one, who 


ally feels a higher ſenſeè of gratitude, 


, arwhomore ardentl prays for a long 


33 continuance 


„„ 
continuance of that ſweet domeſtic fe- 
licity, and that public glory, your Ma- 
jeſty enjoys and participates with 
the beloved dt of this happy 
Nation. £ 
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With inexpreſſible admiration, and 
thi moſt profound — oh 


Tam, 
Madam, 
' Your Majeſty's 
Moſt grateful, 
Moſt devoted, 
And obedient © 
Humble Servant, 
Hh A. A, HUTCHINSON, 
Weener, a 5 
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jall oppoſe 9 will IS; Fate ? 


Who can avert the f frowns of Fortune, 91 
dare her malevolent aſperity ? ? Then ſince 
we cannot fly the chilling blaſt of adverſity, . 


let us endeavour to ſubmit with becoming, 
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fortitude 
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energy to the decent pride of doing well; 


1950 


n 28 a ich, through 
the aſſiſtance of the all-merciful and omni- 
potent Creator, is infinitely eaſier endured 
than is generally believed. Let us catch 
the cheering ſmiles that are ſometimes be- 
* ſtowed on the moſt wretched: let us trea- 
| ſure them as balmy cordials to ſupport our 
drooping ſpirits, and ſteadily perſevere i in 
the undeviating paths bf upright honeſty. 
Providence will never forſake us, but 
 firengthen the ſtability of our conduct; give 


and ſanction with propriety a well-placed 
confidence in ourſelves; that we may learn 
to pity thoſe little minds whoſe favours and 

attachments vary with the caprice of for- 
tune: like the frothy billow ſwelling on the 
vide beach, and whoſe lengthening ſounds 
| awakens expectation; then retiring, whe | 
every impreſſion of the paſt away; While 
hope and attention are lulled by the long 
promiſe of ſomething unattained, but which 
' vaniſhes like the OM e in © airy 
Ee th 1 


5 N "4 - 


N15 


N 


Li riot our readers, with! haſty deciſion, 
conclude from theſe remarks, that they may 
expett a ſentimental ſetmon, and, in Con- 
ſequence, to prevent loſs of time and ennui, 
 coritemptuouſly reject our 6 Exats ITIONS 
or THE corel Ps \ 
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we are * from oaks 1 will 
meet the approbation of all thoſe who ho- 
nour it with a peruſal. No: in truth, we 
. arrogate no ſuch merit; we ſoar not ſo 


high: provided they pleaſe a few only—that 


they relieve one heavy hour, amuſe a ſtill 

| heavier heart, beguile it of one painful 
thought, ſeduce it a ſhort time from dwell- 
ing on any ſad remembrance of the paſt, 
or more poignant reflection on the preſent 
and the future ; happy indeed ſhall we be! 
and our labour amply _— 


| * | . » 0 0 0 = 


4 . When thro! the world it ſteals its ſecret * 

| Revives but once a generous thought ſuppreſt, 
e N but * or charm a care to e 
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* 0% In old weed des; a fleeting hour employ,- © ö 
4 4 Or fluſh one faded cheek with honeſt joy, 


; . Bleſt were my lines, tho limited their hure. | ? | ; 
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To thoſe who darin wi no 8 . 
aſſuage, no wiſh to obliterate the paſt, the 
Preſent, or the future, if our work ſhall have 
power ſufficient to attract their attention, 
to afford them a ſmile of pleaſure, and per- 
chance ſteal a ſympathetic tear, we truſt 
that ſuch paſſages as may not entirely meet 
their approbation, will experience drach in- 2 
5 of their cantiour. 2 Coin 


To woe fapient fend of 1 anne who 
> with a facility and acuteneſs of judgement 
. peculiar to themſelves, exerciſe the privi- 
lege of pronouncing ſentence on peruſing a 
few pages of a book, and whoſe prejudice 
deters them from reading it through, We 
only entreat them, among other leſs proper 


anndbns, to aſſume the author's ſitua- 
79 7 tion, 
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os on 
tion, and to. us Judge as "hey would be 
Judged. 77 
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Of the true critic we have nothing to 

aſk. From him our apologies will not hide 
our errors; nor will he. permit the conſi- 

deration of thoſe to detract from the merits 
ve may chance to eee or to influence - 
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Lou boaſt an unattainted blood, 
* By youre be their fair fame attended, 
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ſhire, ſo well known and fo juſtly admired, 

called Juy- Bridge, lived Mr. Evington, on - 

an eſtate which for many preceding ages, 

- © appertained to his family. It had never 
felt the incumbrance of mortgages, nor 

any infringement on its natural beauties, 
Proud of their ſtately luxuriance, its ex- 
_ *- _ tenſive foreſts raiſed their towering heads 
do perfection, which now bade the ſurviv- 
ing heir look up with, conſcious pride on 

their magnificence, while he recalls to ; 

mind, with approving delight, the virtues 

of his anceſtors, and the noble works of 

nature. . The vivid glow fluſhes his coun- | 


. on recollecting the unſullied 
| ER names 


* 


names of his departed forefathers, be- 
Fginning, perhaps, his retroſpect with him, 
= whoſe hand firſt planted the golden acorn, 
under the venerable ſhade of which he 
then ſtood,—while yet a boy, watching, 
with impatient eye, the ſlow progreſs of 
thoſe” trees he had planted; till viewing 
them as emblems of his own tender age, 


to the time when he who planted it, beheld - 
the ſprouting branches put furth their bud- 

ding leaves, and each ſucceeding year en- 

creaſe in ſize; till at length, no longer 
wanting his generous aid, before he cloſes 
his ſhort career of life, his juvenile care is . 
recompenſed with the grateful ſhade on a 

ſummer's day,—while gentle airs fan his 
foſtering hand, —welcoming the little 
 ſangſtreſs to its branches, whoſe ſoft me- 
lodious warblings pleaſe his attentive ear. 
But he is gone, who raiſed this monu- 
mental foliage, though like his memory, 
it ſtill flouriſhes freſh-and unfading. 


Mr. 


4 -- 


riſing to maturity. He fondly goes back 


EPL 


Mr. Eeington Was ſometimes thought a 
protd man: he did not „however, deſerve 
the appellation. His pride doubtleſs taught 

him to ſcorn a mean action, and to be 
. above the ec vulgar. level of the great at 
the ſame time his heart was prone to bene· 
volence, nor would he afforiate with im- 
peachable characters: for being a man of 
high honor, of deep reading, and of po- 
lihed manners, he naturally ſought to find 
in his'acquaintance a ſimilarity of ſentiment 
and of virtue. Faithful in his friendſhip, ; 
fond to exceſs of his children, emulous of 
pPfraiſe- worthy renown, and anxious for 
their credit, neither approaching age nor 
: ing. manners "influenced: his: con- 
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1 4 
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355 Very early in life © he dard to marry,” . 
-_ ſelected an amiable and accompliſhed 
young lady, whoſe fond attention to her 
huſband, whoſe ſtrict economy and mental 
endowments, fully compenſated for that 


difference of fortune his eſtate and family 
1 e might 
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"nigh have expected. In his Maria a well 
cultivated underſtanding and every virtue 
that we wiſh ſhould eminently diſtinguiſh 
the female heart, gave additional and irre- . 
ſiſtible charms to a very lovely perſon. No 
impetuous airs, no raſh prejudices, ſwayed | 
her judgment. She heard with attentive 
deference the opinions of her elders and ſu- 
periors, and learnt from them to reaſon with 
proviſion and to act n Faneeen 


| . 4 the 3 of pu cnn; 
ſhe enjoyed not the ſmiles of Fortune ; and 
at that time Maria experienced, or ra- 
ther thought . ſhe experienced, the full 
weight of her frowns, by placing fo wide a 
difference in circumſtances between Mr. 
- Evington and herſelf, whoſe engaging ad- 
dreſs accorded already too well with her 
oyyn feelings, not ſecretly to entertain a wiſn 
they might be nearer related. It was not 
the only time ſhe had felt the want of that 
ou the ought from birthrighe tochave 
B Au +> >. pate. - 


66 10 . | 


pole. Having: more FR are: bigs 
from the unpitying laſh of envy, which 
could not have reached this amiable girl 
had ſhe been protected by a golden ſhield, 
Conſcious of bearing no ill herſelf, ſhe ſuſ- 
pected not others of premeditated guile; 
and when ill. tempered report whiſpered 
chat «it was faid ſhe did fo and /o,” and 
that «ſhe wiſhed ſo ando,” being perfe&tly 
innocent of the intent, much leſs'the deed, 
"the would often bluſh ' with indignation „ 
. andendeavouring to forget all ſuch reports, 
perſevered in the ſame upright conduct 
_—_ never failed ultimately to vey all 
the! fabric: tions of mourned "TY 


Mr. Erika aw with concern ; how 1 
e is eſtimated by the greater part 
of ſociety, and that virtue itſelf is ſcarcelyß 
proof againſt it. He heard Maria's num- 
derleſs perfections enumerated in all com- 
Panies, but ſeldom without a reference to 
0 m_ eee, 2 laboure d under 
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En) 1 ol 
fromthe want of fortune, which Nedaleidy- e 
prevented her e b in 
T8 | ; | a 
Mr. Tikit W561 in e ; nnd | 
much pleaſed with her outward deport- 
ment, he predetermined, if her mind and 
ſentiments accorded to report, to make an 
offer of his hand and fortune, and more 
frequently repeated his viſits: Maria, 
| - meanwhile, beheld with anxiety, ſometimes 
_ encircled with hope, this growing partiality, : 
— which had given birth to many unpleaſant 
fuggeſtions from the neighbouring families, 
and which intimations ſhe refolved to quell 
whatever might be the conſequence to her- 
ſelf. But more ſeelingly than ſhe had ever 
done, lamented her fortune forbade her 
aſpiring to the vaſt eſtates of him whoſe 
| mental riches, of greater value in her eſti- 
mation, rendered. him ſo truly amiable, If 
we might draw the balance on thar ſcore,” 
Maria would ſay, perhaps I might venture 
d F mas a, not that vanity or 
EM " WS: „„ 


reputation to be ſullied by my own fault, 


alive, the would effectually fruſtrate ſuch 


— 


1 12 . 


Pig wönbeit mae the compariſon, s Sho 
008 learnt to rich virtue: 
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oe For to be e of what all OR 25 
o * And not be vain, en virtue oy.) 11 
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1 Iowever, Feen Mata, ec emberher 
| inſufficient or not, I muſt never ſuffer my 


N A the unchaſte breath of calumny, for a 
chance of what may happen hereafter; 
£7 — as a man of the, world, of family 
and of wealth, he thinks himſelf juſtifiable, 
tom my known dependency, to-trifle with | 
my affections. . Were my beloved parents 


„ diſhonourable. intentions, if ſuch motives 
8 en un x behaviour ? . 
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But Mr. Evi 1 s intentions were ' 
: | funded on the pureſt principles; and as 
boom as he perceived the bright blaze of | 
5 1 that decked the endearing Maria, 
T wasnot h che glare of Tn. attrac- 

2 Os. Nw a Th ug SEEN. "3 tions, | 


N 
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tions, but that her mind rn gems 
of intrinſic value, without giving her time 
to fulfil her predetermination, he ſecured —_ 
her affection; and ſhortly after, to tube 
great amazement of her neighbourhood, ef- 

fectually gained what he deemed an ineſti- 
mable treaſure; and has ever ſince bleſtt 
the day that conducted his TO to ben roof 
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Witz ſuch a 1 we ain not ee Mr. De 
Selinbn looks around him with. exulting 
pride, while he views the fruits of a tender 
attachment, two girls and one boy, bloumm 
ing in all the perfection a parent's fond | 
- Hon can wiſh, - and thoſe who have acted 
a ſimilar part are not unacquainted with | 
the grateful ſenſations. He now looks 
back on twenty years elapſed in conjugal 
felicity. If,“ ſaid. Mr. Evington, < hap- 

pineſs can ſurpaſs, that which I felt when 

I. ed: you, Maria, bluſhing to the altar, 
tis what I now experience, tis to view 
our tender care, our unremitted atten- 

' '́— ; tion 
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tion to theſe- dear babes, requited be- 
yond my moſt ſanguine expectations. 

For Mrs. Evington, unlike moſt women 
of faſhion, had perſuaded her huſband to 
unite with her in the Su ee though | 
We fo pedo . ia his 
_ aid it would have been impracticable, but 
nith his aſſiſtance leſs difficult than is 
generally imagined to be. For, when joint- 
17 undertaken, they will invariably adhere 
to thoſe rules in education, without a a mu- 
tual and correct attention to which, their 
object can never be accompliſhed. Vainly, 
indeed, does mama exert her abilities and 
bend their young minds to improvement, | 
while papa finds it annoying to ſee and 
hear his children around him. Emulation 
is the great ſtimulus to perfection; and as 
children at a very early age evince mueh 

_ - cunning, they have alſo more penetration 

) | than is uſually allowed them: and if they 

once perceive their father indifferent to 

3 or that he is s fatigued and | 
| wearied 3 
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| wearied with attending them, they will 
certainly catch the contagion ; take ad- 
vantage of a rueful example; neglect their 
leſſons, ſwerve from their duty, and poſt- 
pone what ought inſtantly to be done; pa- 
rental negligence giving a partial rode. 7 
to ruinous 1 n apc 
=_ Mr. Pens well aware of the Crious 

4 undertaking of educating his own children, 

= although he diſliked the taſk of tutor, re- 
| ſolved to perform that taſk to his utmoſt 
Power, or entirely to relinquiſh the idea. 
« Shall I,” would he ſay, © hefitate to deny 
myſelf a few tranſitory pleaſures, when not 
only my own happineſs hereafter but that of 
my children depends on the preſent? Shall 
I truſt the minds and morals of my girls to 
the care of a boarding - ſchool formation, 


4 


I | Where they are tutored by various moni- 


tors; withour the ſlighteſt reference to par- 
_ ticular habits and diſpoſitions; where, if 
they receive one good principle, in ſo great 

a T2 hey: imbibe as * — where 
| they 


he 


* 3 
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5 they are not even 3 to their own m! 
. goodneſs, but vitiated by example? Im- 
poſſible! bleſſed with ſuch a wife, ſhall I 
„ not love her more for exerting her abilities 
in this amiable c cauſe? and ſhall I not derive 
1 a ſenſible delight by giving every, ſupport 
to the laudable enterpriſe ? My ſhare i in my 
| girls education can be but ſmall ; yet ſmall - 
as that is, it ſhall be ſufficient to influence 4 

#2 every action at. my life.” 1 
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5 1 were che 3 of Mr. 15 Mrs. 
A previous to their undertaking to 
inſtruct their little riſing family, whoſe ten- 

der age yielded like wax to whatever form 
it was given. To be pious without ſuper- 

4 ü ſtition, affable without meanneſs, juſt with- . 

8 ſeverity, generous without. ſuperfluity, | 
33 virtuous from Principle, were the early ru- | 
„ diments inſtilled in their young minds by 
- - - plain and. familiar leſſons, ed e more FE 

x effecually fo by example, until Tn 


4 It turn d to babit; and, from vices b 


4 UT devolved into e * 
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The Woche 5 . could dene 
b er children the father's benignant 
ſmile, who then would frequently reward 8 
them by infantine amuſements, ſuch as were 
equally adapted to improvement as well as 
| pleaſure ; ;: a.circumſtance apparently trifling 
in itſelf, which nevertheleſs ought to be 
I carefully attended to. Mr, Evington made 
W it a point to inſpect their works, which, 
although he knew little of, he praiſed, or 
condemned, as Mrs. Evington ſeemed ſa -. 
tisfied: if ſhe appeared much pleaſed, he 
would beſtow the higheſt eulogies on the is 1 
performer. If, on the contrary, neceſſity - 
urged the tender mother to correction, 
ſome what ſevere, he immediately found an 
opportunity to expatiate on the ingratitude 
of diſobliging ſo indulging, ſo good, and © + 
affectionate a parent, who gave up youth, 
beauty, and the pleaſures of the faſnionable 
world, to their future welfare and happi- 
ves. He would then with mildneſs fully 
3 prove. to them her extreme lenity. 


Tou,“ he would tell them, “my dear 
1 th 2 : Gs FD - . Je. T* | | girls, 


| 
| 
gl. 
{| 
i | 


perpetually guilty of | 
Tov, my loves, have every advantage 


* Winne th HED many children un- 
| fartunately can make, whoſe parents leave 
them to the care of ſtrangers, and who are 


this world ean give, therefore are leſs pare 


donable than many others. Should you | 
eben this fault, you would forfeit 'your | 


nama's good opinion; you would induce 


9 to believe you did not love her; for 


aobeying and obliging her is the only proof 
at your age you can give of your affection, 


and if once you were to forfeit her eſteem, 


you well know the opinion I muſt have of 


your ingratitude. Do you confider, how 
various are the means we take to ſhew 


our love for you—*tis not in one, but every. - 
- hour of your life, perhaps, the care of your | 


mid and morals may be reckoned among 


the foremoſt: and the pleaſure arifing 
from this taſk depends on your amiable 
conduct. A our children, we are obliged 
to nouriſh and protect you, but it depends 
N nn, _ our good will to - 
E223 + M we Lg _ 
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n you mich pies, puddings, Jellies, 
fruit, and many other niceties which are 
8 conſtantly given to you. As eur children, 
Ive clothe you; but your attention and 
& | goodneſs alone can oblige us, to give ou 
fine muſlins, red ſhoes, ſaſhes, and every ; 
thing you can wiſh; *tis merit only that 
I claims theſe indulgencies.. Would you 
not be ſorry to ſee yourſelf dreſſed in coarſe 
8 flannel, or canvas, which would cover you | 
from cold as well or better than this nice 
= frock, but it would doubtleſs ſhew all your 
WF little friends that you were unworthy of 
a better. Obſerve the pooreſt of the poor 
are clothed according to their deſerts: 
a2 poor woman who is induſtrious, works 
hard, and is clean and neat, reaps the be- 
bvefit of her labour, and is thereby enabled 
4 to, purchaſe new habiliments; while the 
| 7 | indolen t, the lazy, and the fluggard, re- 
main in dirt and tatterz, and often too 
1 without nutriment; they are neither pitied 
nor befriended, becauſe they have ren - 
dered 9 unworthy our  nonce, | : 
13 f 
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in our * or rides, do we not ff ignalize IF 
the child, whoſe induſtry. and behaviour Y 
Attract our attention? Are we not gratified Ml 
with the good account we hear of her? 
And do we not invariably recompenſe her 

labour with a new book, a new houſewife, 
or a new frock? Thus! is marie, in my 
Yah rewarded. A INS. 
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In little converſations. and animadyer- 
ſions of this kind, Mr. Evington would 
awaken the feelings of his. daughters, till 
they were perfectly convinced of the force 
of their error, and then promiſe to achuſt 1 
reconciliation les. their mother. EIN, 

"Reſpiting ER fon, Mr. Eviogton, af after 1 
having, with a private tutor, himſelf attended 
his infantine years, and being partial to pub- 
lic ſchools for boys, inaſmuch as they excite 
emulation, had ſent him to the univerſity, 
under the care of a man, on whoſe principles 
and friendſhip he might rely, and who he 


% knew had e to gain me confidence 
| "and 


+1 


Y ant Sch of his pupil, while he n 
WT attention to his ſtudies. A well known fact 
WT fully eſtabliſhed itſelf in the character of 
oſmond: Train up a child in che path he 
8 ſhould go, and he will not depart from it;“ 
and that the firſt impreſſions we receive, if 
properly inſtilled, are never eradicated. 
And, as Mr. Evington had ſpared neither 
nme or trouble, to graft thoſe virtues in his * 
ſon's breaſt that ſnone ſo bright in his own, = 
WF the Rev. William Orton found no great 
difficulty in forming the mind of his young 
charge, which expanded from the rich culk 
ture it had received, and promiſed; a moſt IA 
# enviable har veſt. Oſmond Evington early 
evinced ſtrong marks of ſound judgment; 
| his exerciſes, his ſtyle, his addreſs and lan- 
| guage, gained him friends wherever he - © 
went: his company was courted in all cir- 7 
cles; and at a time when ſome: youths are 
dazzled with the encomiums of praiſe, 
conſcious of not being altogether un- 
vworthy of partial approbation, he heard 1 
VWith e the 58 en on him, , 0 
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own paſt wry at My fon,” he would 
ſay, © may trace without a bluſh his father's 
ſteps, may view his father's actions without 


_ = ſhame, and ſtep aſide without impunity. 


While I look on theſe dear offsprings, 
grown to. maturity, cultivated by my own 
hand, I feel my ſoul dignified by "_ 
us far MO en done wy __ 12 


Ne 


Oſmond having ju attained his n 


year, under the able tuition of Mr. Orton, 


and the ſtill more careful direction of his 
_ father, now left the üniverſity with his zea- 
lous tutor. As it may be expected by 
ſome, and wiſhed by others, to have a more 
accurate detail of the group before them, 
although we are averſe to ſuch. minute de- 


1 3 excellence, knew 
© hiniſelf to be a juſt man, he obſerved his 
ſon's advance ment with _= ſatisfaction, 1 
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dire light ſketches of their diſpoſitions and 


|. perſons; particularly as we are inclined to 


. believe much of the heart and mind is 
= | pourtrayed in the countenance, and char 
IT moſt probably many of our readers have 


W ftudied Lavarzx. Not, however, that 


4 we think him infallible; doubtleſs his rules 
are perpetually not only miſ-conceived, but 
luable to exceptions, which, in the great 


vortex or maze of features, that every where 
ſurround us, in this buſy ſtage of life, muſt = 
IF inevirably occur, though ſtated by the wiſeſt 
9 penman and profoundeſt judgment. Would 
tit not prove a littleneſs of ſoul, a narrow- 


neſs of mind, unbecoming a rational being, 
d diſcard a long- tried friend, to harbour an 
injurious fulpicion of. His i integrity and ho- 
nour, becauſe a feature in his face unfortu- 
nately.. contradicts the character of his 
heart? would it not be unworthy a good 
mind, on ſeeing a new face, perhaps with 
long wrinkles, cloſe eye-brows, or any other 
Y iN of ill temper, to condemn that 
'Y | 52 perſon \ 
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| perſon as MPH deceitſul, We 2 e 
Away l thou harbinger of 1 miſtruſt l ayaunt 
ſuch ignoble prejudices! It is nevertheleſs 
to be granted, that a pleaſing, an open, a 
noble countenance prepoſſeſſes us in its fa- 
vour; that a handſome face 1s a very charm- 
ing object; and that the ſtronger emotions 
of the ſoul may generally be read in the 
traits of the face, and that nothing more 
conſpicuouſly | exhibits them than the eyes 
and eye - brows; but Nature holds 1 in con- 
tempt the ſyſtems of men; and of the in- 
nate qualities of ber productions none can 
% Judge at firſt n Weed en fag 
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And halle to et our Tketches, en 
we premiſe by requeſſing ſuch of our rea- 
ders who ſubſcribe to our opinion in the 


foregoing Page, to paſs on to the next chap= £ 
ter, and in the intermediate time 2 this 


family 8 Fe, to their own mw” 32870 


bs ay 
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« Yet look not ew ry Lament to o .es = 2 r 
« Some will be caſt in ſhades, and ſome will be 


"M0 wo hong Ew, 5 TM . know tis ſhe.” 
Darprn 
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Ds not. en, becauſe our young ; 
friends are entering this new ſcene of tur- 
moil and diſſipation, with every advantage 
affluence, Care, and education can beſtow, 
hat this muſt be an Adonis, and that a 
Venus de Medici; foffer us to diſappoint 
you if ſuch be your They have in- 
deed no flattering artiſt to - thaw! inks pie 
tures; they are meant to repreſent neither 
more or leſs than men and women, with * - 
many amiable and acquired perfections, 
and as many frailties, that prove them to 
be mortal beings. We muſt not in youth 
expect perfection; nay, we find it not even 
in matũrity, nor in reality does it exiſt in 
life. Beauty 1 is a flower that blows and 
withers in 4 day; for a ſhort while the 
P * Plant: delights the eye, but, unculti- 
1 Paſſes away and is forgotten, until | 
che/iewelling year another bloſſoms by its 
fide, and recalls to the fleeting memorß 
the place it decked ſo . the 
een n. ; FUE 
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. Evington, at the age of ewenty, 
| polteſſed a figure rather above the middle 
ſize, ſufficiently, 1n embonpoint, to appear 
contented and comfortable: 3 his manly 
limbs, turned with proportion and elegance, 
dignified his gait; his open countenance 
and fine blue eyes, arched with long dark 
eye - brows; the beautiful manner in which 
his cheſnut waved hair ornamented his 
whole viſage, gave that expreſſion to his 
feelings and words, that e're they fell from 


. lips, you read his meaning. His heart 


| glaned with fire, ſomewhat too ardent, for 
a diſpoſition naturally i impetuous, but it alſo 
melted with compaſſion. and. benevolence ; ; 
it recoiled at wantonly hurting an inoffen- 
- five animal of any kind. Reared in vir- 
tue's fair ſchool, he ſympathized with the 
unhappy, relieved the diſtreſſed, and learnt 


from others misfortunes, to bleſs his happy 


lot; by their faults to rectify thoſe, which 
haſtineſs of, temper ſometimes occaſioned 
him to commit. Notwithſtanding this im- 
e were he now ſeated by our fair 

| reader 


75 4 27 ) 
reader —if fair thou art we ſhould cremble f 
for the 1 of e heart. ; 


The bo ters "PPE? and n , 
reared by the ſame hand, and always to- 
\ gether, are emblems of each other; in mind 
and ideas: although their features differ, 
their tout enſemble is the ſame. If in Ma- 
ria, the female traits are delineated with #7 
ſofter delicacy, in Emma they are animated. 
Maria's ſtature tall and elegant, command- 5 
ing reſpect and admiration ; her ſoft blue 
eyes and light hair adorned a countenance 
intereſting and affable. Emma, rather 
ſhorter than her ſiſter, was not leſs grace- 
ful: a little elegant attractive figure; ex- 
tremely lively and piquante, her face 
ſparkled with expreſſion; her large dark 
eyes and her long - fringed laſhes, baffled 
the aid of words; while a profuſion of 
dark brown hair flowed round her ſhoulders 
and finely contraſted a tranſparent com- 
plexion of red and white, which on every 
emotion of her ſou! „ Was deeply tinged with 
2 TL ws 


1 FR 


a ; 3 ; 
OPS IS 9 * . 
4 WY 1 FEWE! , * 4 
c 4 5 — : on . 7 : A 4. — 4 
* "ES « 8 «£ . y 
* * _— eta d | * 


are the Evington family, to intro- 
doce which we have had no recourſe to the 
pencil of romance or the colourings of 
fancy. The portraits are as we ſound them 
in nature. May they anſwer the expec- 
tations. of our reader! who is not to learn 
that the faireſt proſpetts are 

3 overcaſt; and that the ben War ure 
_ ſometimes requiſite in the — of 
re, to ſhew the pe 
5 advantage. 
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Cab. 11. 
: — * Such lene wie? Y | with 
l Heaven itſelf, till one ſuggeſtion roſe, 
That Vice ſhould triumph, Virtue Vice obey; 
"This Pony one den of Frevidenee' s ſway.” 
| ö ben. 


| M. R. aud Mrs. nen fatiafied with 
the advancement their children had now 
made in their education, propoſed to 
give the finiſhing poliſh by travelling with 
them abroad; and thereby gain a more 
perfect knowledge of the different lan- 
guages and manners of the inhabitants, 
_ than is practieable at home; and by re- 
ſiding ſome length of time in each cqun= | 
try, acquire its idiom; and then, like 


an able mariner, who takes the helm in 
bis own hands, direct their courſe, with 
tte ſkilfulneſs and judgment of expe - 
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Mr. Cilia intending to put his pre- 
_ meditated plan Woch in execution, im- 
parted his intention to Mr. Evans, whoſe 
family lived a ſhort mile from the manor- 
houſe. From a ſimilarity of ideas, Mr. 
Evans for many years contracted an habit 
of ſtrict i intimacy with the Evington family, 
and adapted the ſame plan in ſome reſpects 
of educating his only daughter, Matilda 
Evans, who had the misfortune to loſe 
her mother immediately after her en- 
trance in the world. Although in this 
inſtance born a child of ſorrow, ere ſhe 
felt its ſhafts, they were blunted by the 
maternal care of Mrs. Munſter, who had 1 
a ſew years ſince enjoyed this beſt of bleſs- 
ings; but through adverſe fate was bereft 
of a darling boy at that tender age when 
children: are moſt endearing. She thought in | 
the little Matilda's inflimine Greſſes- 40 dic. 
pel this heart - breaking loſs; and, happily 
| forthe motherleſs babe, Mrs. Munſter's ex- 
traordinary abilities rendered her of all 
women moſt adequate to compenſate for 


— 


. 
ar amiable mother” 8 untimely difolu- | 
tion. 90 n 7 


Love kevin blinded Mrs. Munſter s 
eyes at an early age, ſhe married againſt the 
_ conſent of an illuſtrious family: but too 
ſoon the miſchievous urchin drew aſide the 
illuſiye bandeau, and, ſhortly after the in- 
diſſoluble knot was tied, convinced Mrs. 
Munſter of her misfortune. On | 
Mr. Munſter was in che India ae 
poſſeſſing for his fortune a handſome per- 
fon, a ſtill handſomer face, with the ſcanty 
addition of a lieutenant's pay, to enable him 
to adorn and adoniſe himſelf; and by paying 
a little gained credit for a great deal: 
for his tongue, hung on elaſtic hinges, 
moved any way, a vitiated mind found moſt 
compatible to its own intereſt. Brave in 
menaces, of many words, but a daſtardly 
coward in his actions; haughty, oppreſſive, 
and cruel to his inferiors, or to thoſe unfor- 
e in his power; and mean even to 
044 e ervility | 
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fervility to his 3 With this en- 
gaging face, this inſinuating perſon and art- 
ful tongue, he effectually ſubddued Loviſa 


Beaufort a 19 


Hes Saks Sir William TEN the | 


his family's juſtifiable averſion daily en- 
creaſed, and at length they openly avowed 


their unanimous diſapprobation to the union. 
MNlunſter s principles, his morals, his family, 
were highly diſpleaſurable to them; and : 


Sie William, prejudiced. and diſgu 
his. character, now alſo became n to is 


- daughter's ſolicitations, who, littie aware 


of the unworthineſs of her plea, urged on 
her knees the hitlierto indulgent parent to 
give his conſent to the alliance. In vain 
| ſhe pleaded. Sir William impatient that 
his daughter ſhould renew a ſubject he was 
ſo much averſe to, and one, to which he had 


ſo frequently pointed out inſurmountable = 


_ objeRtions, with his own. rooted diſlike to 
the perſon, for the firſt time in his life; 


N her n from him, and with 
| | evident 


55 of 33 2; | 
| evident trepidation haſtily quitted the room, 
[leaving Louiſa in her ſupplicating poſture, - 
and overwhelmed with tears. At this un- 
lucky moment Mr. Munſter entered, and 
while filial duty forſapk her ſeat, he at once 
took advantage of the opportunity | ſo pro- 
pitious | to his cauſe. Well verſed in artful 
inſinuations, while he ſoothed her afflic- 
tion, he awakened her feelings to the harſh 
ſeverity the endured ; and with an apparent 
diſintereſted affection, like a wolf watching 

the moment to ſeize his harmleſs prey, va- 
ried his diſcourſe at pleaſure, Not igno- 
rant that real virtue is moſt likely to be ſub- 
dued by the appearance of ſuperior worth, 
this accompliſhed maſter-picce of deceit 

knew the a muſt act to its full extent. 


1 1 33 vengeance on 
the author of her ſorrows, avowing that 
the man ſhould not exiſt capable of giving | 
her pain; Should,” he would continue, . 
_ * thoſe precious eyes that have power only 


by, a Jopk to pronounce his happineſs or 
cs: | miſery: 
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| nile; be dimned by floods of tears? by 


heavens they ſhall not!“ Then changing 
his tone and manner, What does my un- 
ruly paſſion prompt me to ſay? Speak 1 
not of my Loviſa's father? and ſhall one of 
| his white hairs be ruffled by my unwar- 
ranted hand ?—Impious declaration! No, it 
is he ſhall put a period to a life become 
irkſome to me; where he has pointed 
the dagger there let it bleed. —Nay, Louiſa, 
you have no cauſe to ſhudder; when my 
fate is decided, your father's unkind advice 
will flouriſh in your fair form i in renovating. 
perfection. Ves, Louiſa, I am indeed well 
aware of all the impending horrors of ſui- 
_ cide: equally am I convinced that as long 
28 this heart beats with vital fire, it will - 
chrob for Louiſa; and well am I apprized 
of what her ſufferings will be while I exiſt, 


| unleſs ſhe condeſcends to claim by mar- 


riage my protection. If her affection is ſo 
trifling, that ſhe chuſes to reject this laſt 
and only expedient, mine is too powe rful 


to  vilfully N her a moment s anguiſh; 
| | therefore 


„ | 


dan I wilt no longer hefitats to extti- 
cate her, and avert the impending blow, — 
Sit not thus, Louiſa, abſorbed in grief: 
ſpeak, dear girl, flatter me at leaſt with 
hope; look upon me; ſpeak, 1 conjure 
you; rack not my tortured brain with de- 
ſpair: alt the furies have taken poſſeſſion 
of my ſoul ;. and feel now fit to perpetrate 
the blackeſt crime. What is life bereft of 
the object of our love? A wide dreary _ 
heath, - replete with chaſms of dark re- 
venge, on which we ſtumble inceſſantly.— 
Come, death, come ſurrounded with thy 
keeneſt pointed arrows; I reſign myſelf to 
thy fatal ſting, and I wait thy javelin with- 
out diſmay; — welcome! — welcome! 
farewell Louiſa ! loved adored Louiſa ! 
farewell Eternal felicity fnower on thy 
head; and may the torments I feel dart 
through my veins, extenuated fall on thee 
in drops of honeyed love, then Louiſa will 
too late pity Her dazed s wrongs !” 


Louiſa bathed 3 in tears, and terrified at 
1 ; -C 6 Fe 55 his 


— 


T1. 


| his wild incoherent language, ſcarcely knew 
what to fay, or how to act; and aſter an 
effort to huſh her own pertubations, ſtam- 
mered out in broken accents ſomething 
about her father; — but her feelings were 
too much exhauſted to ſuffer her to expreſs 
accurately the ſentiments ſne wiſned; and 
Munſter replied with impaſſioned enthu- 
fſiaſm, © Talk not of your father's con- 
55 ſent — he will never conſent to our union.— 
Say you will be mine, and this night I will 
| releaſe you from tyranny Ha Louiſa E: 
you heſitate; if fo, you ſee me no more; 
nor ſhall theſe eyes behold. the mor- 
e | 


— 


3 My "MY Munſter,” 9 150 
with emphaſis, recoils at the mean arti- 
fice: ſteal from my home in the dead of 
night, like a guilty thief! and plunge my 
| father in nag: gs —— FR ERS 


* ; 


5 oy. No, madam, no Lyon. are 1 
but to ' plunge the que? in your Munſter's 
i. 7 "ae 


T9) 
heart is juſtifiable; — be it ſo tis done 
you have pronounced my doom, —it comes 
from your lips — tis Lon 
farewell!“ 


40, Oh! Th crvelly you Wy a bee 
you know | your own !—ſtay |—hear me, 
Munſter; Whither do you go mw A 
intreat 97555 hear me!”, 


With n i Munſter re- 
turned, and reſumed his plea. ©* What 
has the darling of my foul to impart ?— 
Will ſhe reprieve her harſh decree ?— 
Fear not, my love, your father's anger, 
- ſtill-leſs his ſorrow. He doats on you, 
and when he learns you are irretrievably 
mine, he yo W and eee 
op arms.“ | | 


a0 Dive I.Geheve you?” cried ied Louiſa, 
5 :0 that . emboldens E 


kat inconliderate : mai hos a 
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RT TY | 
bean leſs tender, leſs aide been 
ö © 1 * . © hle;:3h00\' plainly it had perceived the 
| extravagant part he played, was put on 
| * and off at will, juſt as thy countenance 
| varied void of guile thy heart ſuſpected 
li not deceit ; nor conceived that he ſnatch- 
__ . " ed at chy charming perſon, for thy more 
cChoharming fortune. Aſſured: that the pre- 
ſent moment was too critical to loſe, he 
made the moſt of it to carry his point; 
_-- concluding that his ſchemes might be en- 
| tirely fruſtrated on another interview with 
her fond parent, who could not behold the 
traces of ſorrow on a face he tenderly 
loved, and whoſe ſmiles ſupported his 


- 


; declining years, without eraſing their 
marks with that affection which knows no 
intereſt; that Louiſa had too much real 

good ſenſe to withſtand the argumenta- 
__ . © tive ſolicitations of the beſt of fathers ; 

and that were ſhe once to learn the im- 
5 perfections of her lover, ſne would not 


ny. ceaſe to t but diſmiſs him, 
| er 8 


„ . 


— ( 39 } 
whatever Pein it might give her at the | 
moment. „ 


5 


Bs 1800 ka the veil of pity over her good 
denſe, and Loviſa at length yielded to 
Munſter's proteſtations of everlaſting af- 
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12 93 and 880 FEM: 


The eng morning Sir William Benu- 


fort aroſe, not to the uſual routine of family 


comfort, but to the ſhafts of awaiting ſor- 


row, that like a canker runs ſlowly through 


the whole frame, and terminates with life 


_ only.—This morning he quitted his cham- 


ber an hour later than uſual; not that ſleep | 


abſorbed: his faculties; ; a dearer motive de- 
tained him on the couch of reflection, his 


child's happineſs He fecapitulated che 


con that paſſed the preceding even- 
. He then condemned his ſtern peremp- 


tory refuſal; then he recalled her to his me- 


mory in all the ſoftneſs of a ſupplicating an- 


gel, bathed in tears at his feet; he retraced | 
the 8 marks of duty and affection con- 
tending 


"oh 40 x „ 
aiding: in every. feature in her face, that 
face dear as life to him; and lamented that 
his haſty temper had impelled him to uſe 

ſuch harſh language to her wha was, all 
ow en % ͤ&ũœʒ! yeh moron 


His own Pai ay marriage Hen rolhed 
on his memory, and dear- bought experi- 
ence cauſed him to alter his ſentiments, not 
3 Mr. Munſter, but of his own refuſal. 

<« In my youth,” ſaid be, 6e heedleſs and ex- 
: travagant, ſolicitous to regain a parent's loft 
- affeQion, and ambitious to retrieve a ruined 
fortune, I; married: the firſt woman the 
preſented me, of their own, choice; ane, 
whom a ſhort time before ſhe. nth my 
wife, I had defpiſed and ridiculed, and that 
frequently in their and her own preſence. 
True, I married her, or ſay rather I mar- 


tried her fortune, and ſay alſo, did the not 


amply puniſh my abject pigs by ſo doing? 
Did the —_ 
e rea blah the 3 the 
OS: And were it not for the dear 
Sn . 1 ee | 


(4) 


| pledge,—my Louiſa,—ſhe has left, Lſhould = 


hate her memory as much as I hated my- 
ſelf for being united to the object of my 
ſcorn. It ſhall be ſo: take him, my child 
I will no longer oppoſe your felicity; and 
perhaps, after all, in oppoſition to my will, 5 
impel you to commit ſome irrecoverable 
ſtep of folly which I never could forgive. 
Beſides, it is not 7 who marry this hair- 
brained fellow ; 1 ſhall not live with him: 
why then, becauſe my eyes are dim to his 


allurements, muſt my daughter allo. view 
him in the ſame dark ſhades? Away ſelf. 


willed thought! away from me, this inſtant, - 


I re oy you; I will now haſten to. give Joy 
gladne ſs to her heart.” Sweet inna- 
cent! the man of thy choice awaits thee 
with thy father's conſent. Rejoice, Oh my 
ſoul, to begin this day in conferring hap- 
pineſs. Methinks already I fee her throw 
ing her white arms round my neck, bleſſ- 
ing the hour that gave her ſuch a father! 
aud bleſſing me by her filial endearments. 


Do | 


| 15 42) Es 
« Come, let me hold thee with a father's love; 


And yield thee benefits thrice more in wei ight 
Than father ever ona child beſtow d, 
= Thou art my much ior d daughter.” Pt 


and 1 mall emancipate from parahl on 
. earth I hope to heaven eternal, „ 


„ 5 


With this determina, / POLY old 
N gentleman dreſſed haſtily, and deſcend- 
ing into the breakfaſt parlour, placed 
himſelf in an arm-chair by the fire-ſide ; 


_ then with eagerneſs rung the bell, ordered 


the water to be brought, and deſired the 
ſervant © to acquaint his daughter that he 
_ waited for her to make his tea” (her uſual 
cuſtom); while he fat exulting in his new 
ſcheme; for what pleaſure, what gratifica- 
tion, is ſo exquiſitely keen as the convic- 
tion of making others happy? of pouring 
the balm of comfort in the afflicted heart? 
Here, enjoying the premeditated feaſt -he 
had ſo fondly prepared for his daughter, 
and thinking on what a pleaſant repaſt they 
Gan N together this morning, he 
| # impaticntly 


— 


— 


01 


;mpatiendly rok her arrival. Some time | 
having elapſed, no anſwer, no daughter 
came; tired-and anxious to impart the 
burthen of his heart ; to ſee her enraptured 
eye beam with love and gratitude, he roſe 
from his chair, and with good-tempered 
raillery exclaimed, Aye, aye, Miſs Minx, 
I'll be even with you, and for keeping 
me here waiting your leiſure, I'll keep you 
in ſuſpence; fo you'll find, my little Sylph, 
that old heads can be even with young 
ones when they try. Nonſenſe | and ſtuff 

to take all this time dreſſing and Ve. 
nuſling yourſelf !—don't I love you the 
ſame at all times? true, I hate ſluttiſh- 
neſs of any kind, but of that you are never 
guilty, then what ſignifies the reſt ?—If- a 
curl is turned one way or the other; let 
them hang as they will, believe me, nature 
is the beſt hair-dreſſer, and the moſt be- 
coming one in all London; ſo I'll even go 
myſelf and ferch her down NN I” 


Accordingly Si William Ae went 
: flowly 


- 


5 a - ; * 
* . 
g % 
10 
4 7 ; 


e up s k ſtill mais «as west ny 
and ſcarce « knowing what he fought,” 
- when he came to her chamber-door, which 
| ſtood half open, a gentle rap, leſt, though 
her father, he might intrude unwiſhedly— 
the rap was again repeated—again !—and 
again ſtill RIS. no Oy: 150 en- 
. you 5 roma n 


© Obſerving the ved to ON. 1 LI "% 


| room in perfect order, he. ſuppoſed the 


hour later than it really was, and Louiſa 


to be out already walking on the beach. 
The morning's uncommon ſerenity juſti- 


fied the fuppoſition, particularly from its 
NEAL e * + 


1 815 William, MST of Gin: as. 
veloped with his morning reflections, look- 
ed: wiſtfully round the pl as ENG _ 
Tainan a Fils aloha irh 


fo ba iy Ge OT wits „en how profound! 


Nor eye, nor lit ning ear, an object finds, 
ow 2 _ prophetic of her end. 
1 Youn: NG. 


4 5 * 


| Then POR! the door FATE . + Wil. 725 4 : & 
| re-deſcended with flow and uneven ſtep to © 


his little ſtudy, convinced his daughter 
would ſhortly return. Take the urn 


away,” faid Sir William to the ſervant, 

<.and keep the water boiling, I ſhall wait 
ill my daughter comes in: the will be 
cold, and enjoy a cup of coffee with her 
old father, perhaps the more ſo for having 
waited: and here, Furgerſon, make 2 
rouſing fire, and then I will dreſs.” The 
ſervant perceiving his maſter's good ſpirits, 
rightly concluded him unapprized of an 
event that ſo deeply concerned the reſt of 
the family ; and, unwilling to be the un- 
welcome meſſenger, or give a pang he 
could not alleviate, remained ſilent, indi- 
rectly anſwering the queſtions Sir Wil- 
ham put to bim reſpecting his M's 
Waker while | 


- He grier, ons a aitging gh!” 


Mr. Furgerſon had lived many years with 


Sir * —— had * old in his 
ſervice; 


PF 
. is 


* = 0 46 55 
ſervice, had ever been faithfully attached 
to him and his family, and well knew the 
affliction that awaited him was of a nature 
ſo diſtreſſing, that he dreaded his learning 
= Ki all; yet. It became every moment more 
requiſite, i in order to purſue, if poſſible, the 
| deluded e e e, 
17 15 Wilkan iam es tin 5 
. of his daughter, and as the time 
paſſed on reiterated his enquiries, when — 
where ?—and with whom ſhe went out 
this morning? ? expreſſing. himſelf with 
af? energy how much he wiſhed to ſee. her: 
«I have,” faid he, 992 ſomething of much 
import to her happineſs to ſuggeſt, ſome- 
thing her dear little heart will rejoice to 
hear ;—ſomething, F urgerſon, that ſhe has 
often prayed for-in vain, O! that ſhe were 
preſent you would ſee her ſweet face be- 
dewed with the precious tears of filial gra- 
5 and her dear 1 5 beam with g Joy- 12 


Furgerſon, no longer able, to hes his 
N | maſter 


15 * 


——— 
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maſter 3 in a ſtrain ſo painful to his 
own feelings, which grew viſibly too ſtrong 
to remain with ſafety in his preſence, left 
the room, to give vent to the honeſt effu- 
ſions of er fidelity. 


5 „Alas! alas!” he cried, my poor 
maſter will never overcome. the ſhock that 
awaits him !—would to heaven my young 
Maſter George was at home! he would 
have quickly brought them back —dear 
ſoul! how tenderly he loved his ſiſter !— 
Miſerable, miſerable day | that introduced. 
Mr. Munſter into this houſe. It grieves 
me; continued Furgerſon, „to look at 
my maſter; 3 he ſeems ſo happy, and ſits ſo 
impatiently waiting for Miſs Louiſa to 
make his breakfaſt. What is to be done? 
which way ſhall I turn?“ Here he 
pauſed ; then, ſtarting from his lethargy, 
he cried, © To be done why to purſue 
them with all poſſible ſpeed. I will purſue _ 
them this inſtant; I will take one of the 
horſes and follow cs ; and if I am too 
| late, 


* 


7 Aids if T-refl my y young lady all about it, 


a NE, 7 . | 
5 1 0 . 
W, W ben is done by ot. TI 


and how her good father has been walt airing 
for her, the will inſtantly fly with me to his 

.. fond arms, aye, aye, that ſhe will, and 
againſt the efforts of a thouſand fuch con- 
ceeited men as that Mr. Munſter.“ Again 
pe pauſed; and then ſtarting from his ſear, 
While the honeſt tears {till trickled down 

- his hoary check, without e ſer 


off for Gretna Green. . 


) 


* 


1 Sir William, at all times an in his 
85 purſvits, and a man of ſtrong paſſions, 
ſcarcely miſſed his ſervant; and, without 
; enquiries, ſet down to ſcan the newſpaper, 
With as much compoſure as a . bis 
with Ae wa is . me” e 


The moments now TON to creep on 
0 ie ; every trifling noiſe awakened 
his attention, and every ſtep bade him hope 
it was Louiſa's; at laſt wearied with expect- 


| 81 and 9 her 9 
| „of 


a» 


Ra 


of her friends, Sir William finiſhed * 
uncomfortable repaſt, rendered taſteleſs , 
and infipid by diſappointment ; which | 
done, he took a ſolitary walk in purſuit af. ff 
che object of his tender folicitude, 
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LE: wy Tab et Sole oieht zt Wars 
V que les vices ſont rere 7g 
Des que l'un de ceux-ci ſempare de nos coeurs, 
. | Tous viennent ala file, il ne st en manque gueres.” 
| 1% "La FONTAINE. 


Si 4 we 1 leſt why beſt of 

„ ens; anxiouſly ſecking thee, and form- 
ing various conjectures where fore thou 
_—_ *  -. tarrieſt ſo long? Now he ſuppoſes thee 
delayed by the endearing voice of friend- 
', - Whip; now again he fancies thee detained 
bp che call of humanity, or buſied in re- 
pelling the embittered tears of ſorrow for 
> 5 the loſs of ſome dear friend, perhaps their 
5 all on earth, or mingling thine own with the 
- fad mother's tears weeping over her dying 

„ babe: now, he thinks again thau art ſooth- 
ES 15 ing the miſtruſtful breaſt; chiding the long- 
5 eee vid 1 ſome young maid or wife, 
5 2 . Vhoſe 


\ 


766: 5 


0 unovilling b rs are forced from 
their chearing ſmile, or from their helpleſs 
- Gamilies, to dare the Sk, and Rail x 
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Yes, e thy 9 ola Saber, of, 


Ges thee thus benevolently occupied, 


- whilſt' Zhou, poor deluded! art bringing 
his venerable grey hairs with ſorrow to 


the grave. While he is exulting in thy 


virtues, and building all his on happineſs 


on thine, thou art for ever deſtroying the 


Foundation of all his premeditated plans, 


which now muſt vaniſh, and fink in the 


deep chaos of, corroding. grief. Hadſt 
thou only conſulted that monitor within, . 
which, if duly attended to, neyer fails to 
direct us right, that delicacy of ſentiment, 
which hicherto charatteriſed thy actions, 
marked thy good ſenſe, and ſwayed thy. 
ſuperior judgment, thy head had not been 1 
the dupe of thy too partial heart, thou 
 wouldſt not have truſted thy honour and 
_ thy: on to ſuch. a man, E ee 
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For 155 long journey... Thou wh: re- 
vereſt religion, not only ſo, but who waſt 
A good, Louiſa how didſt thou 
perform that moſt ſacred act in life un- 
hallowed !— devoutleſs !— thoughtleſs !— 
fatherleſs' ——friendleſ 2 kae. 


„ 


_— Þ; 5 „ 
- Bak" we OY Al Klee 87 Wer in 
N of thee,” while we more minutcly 


trace thy o_ of , 


„ 9 
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At the d hows, Mr. Munſter 
arrived to hurry off triumphantly his 
| lovely prize, fearful the expedition f 
four horſes would be inſufficient to ſecure = 
his- treaſure. Louiſa, trembling, awaited 
him; but ere ſhe had croſſed the threſhold 
of her father's door, the inconſiſtency of 
the ſtep ſhe was 'taking, the indelicacy of _ 
elopement, ruſhed on her mind in colours 
of the blackeſt ingratitude; in the fame 8 
moment, ber parent's tender care, his 


unbounded e his unlimited indulg- ; 
„„ e | 
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ence on all occaſions, awakened her too 
faithful memory; and ſhe ſtood fixed to 
_ me ſpot: : reQtitude- and filial love at that . 
inſtant powerfully predominated ; and, | 
8 with a firm voice and reſolute tone, the 
declared the would nor proceed farther; | 
while with a poſitive and determined man- 
ner, ſhe urged Mr. Munſter to renew his 
” ſuit with her father, adding, till which time 
he muſt ſuffer her c return unmoleſted to 5 
5 her apartment. Shs 7 


=" For a Wee ieee Mr. Munſter re.. 

e as one thunderſtruck, ſpeechleſs” | 
and motionleſs ;* but too deep in cunning | 

to continue long off his guard 3 he quickly 
foreſaw that if duty onee re- aſſumed its 
empire, he was for ever diſcarded; con- 
| ſequently at that criſis ſomething muſt be / 

done to the purpoſe; and no means 
ſeemed more likely in his opinion than 
immediately aſſerting his authority, and 
thus by force compel her into compliance, 

5 ſince _ apgenied. too * and col- 
33 3 . . 
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efted to liſten to ſoft words 1 fair pro- 15 
miſes. Judging rightly it was more pro- 


N bable A ſudden tranfition of temper, while 


it ſurpriſed her, might ſooner induce my. 5 
to forget the impropriety of the act, than 
all the intreaties he could ſuggeſt, whilſt 
ſhe was ſo powerfully by 2 ph 5 the . 
Jictates of 58 . * 

With theſe ideas ho: retorted * a 
bert countenance and angry tone, No, . 
Madam, I ſhall not moſt aſſuredly, with 


5 Y my conſent, allow you to return, You. 


were not forced to meet me; you have 


voluntarily refigned yourſelf to my pro- 
tesction, and I look upon you from this 
moment as my wife: or did you, Ma- 
dam, appoint to meet me here only to 

| make a fool of me and ſport with my 


17 paſſion ? ? to tantalize me with the vague 


hope that your obdurate father will conſent 
to an union, you perfectly know. is his 
decided averſion ?. and why? becauſe the 


— bumble name of Julius Munſter is not 
| | | | ; 6 emblazoned 


f 


EE? 036; )- 


emblazoned with the temporal diſtinction 

of lord, or duke, or ſome ſuch other non 
ſenſe. No, Louiſa, truſt me I will not 
throw my happineſs away, nor ſhall a 
woman's fears. daunt my courage: there 
is no time for remonſtrance, which can 


tend to little purpoſe; 5 your tears are in- 
effectual: am I become odious to you:? 3 
for ſhame, Loviſa ! theſe ridiculous ſcruples 
are beneath you. This reluctance to rea- 
_ lize my happineſs proves the ſtrength | of 
your affection, and is a. grateful recompence 
for the tortures I have endured. left any = 
thing ſhould ruffle yours; it is a pleaſing 
ſpecimen of what I may expect hereafter, 
8 death, madam, this thought carries per- 


_ julged after once making an aſſignation at 
this hour; 4 fact, there is no expedient now 
left; if you poſitively refuſe to become my 
lawful wife, your fame is eternally blaſted: 


and you are no ſtranger to my own alterna- | 
tive; to-morrow's ſun, I repeat and {wear | 


* Jenn I never dens from your dey 


m with it; theſe coquetiſh airs are ill- 
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and this, madam, you may rely, 1 wit 
7+ BAL: . 7 "= 5 
1 he indy a af all ſhe ie wry 
"the impatient manner in which he liſtened 
to her prayers. and intreaties ; then on a re- 
troſpection of meeting him at this late hour, 
what might be reported to her diſad van- „ 
tage were it known, which in all probabi- | 
ity it would. be, ſtrongly induced her to 


| 5 8 the little degree of reaſon ſhe' had 


collected, and ſhe was on the point of tell- 


ing him fo, when her agitated frame fell 


ifeleſs in his arms: the contending paſſions | 
of love, duty, fear, and pride, for a ſhort . 
time invigorated her ſtrength; but the in- 
ſtant they ceaſed to combat, her fn 
ee exhauſted, failed ber.“ ; 1 5 . on 


- During Leue We of f life, Monſter : 
at: time to compoſe his ungovernable . 
temper, which from feigned choler had ac- 
| wall degenerated: into real anger, and on 
her Oey to at the part of the fond 
1 „„  compaſtioned 


(mn ) »; 
| amt lover; this * deceit, pow- | 
erfully favoured by his truly handſome face 

and alluring deportment, that even to a 
Kkeart leſs ſuſceptible than Louiſa's, muſt have 
pleaded in his behalf, ſoon ſucceeded with 
Louiſa, who, awakening from her ſwoon, 5 
found herſelf ſome miles on her journey, 
with Munſter only by her ſide, uſing every 
art to bring her to herſelf; pleading his 
love with all the tenderneſs and ener 
that words could enforce; and though too 
Veak to convey the effuſions of real love, 
they ſhortly. reinſtated. him in her good 
opinion, as they ſerved to lull her recollec- 
tion to the preſent moment only, and make 
the journey paſs ſwift on the wings of love. 
| Nay; they were hammered together by the. 
blackſmith with her full conſent, giving 

- with her hand her heart; while if bounded 

with affection, and ſhe looked to the re-- 

cCeiver for all its s future en 


5 i he o 


"They were bi FOG time e joined 3 at cGrema- | | 13 1 
green by. F wgerſon, whoſe extreme e cager= . 
2 D 5 „ g's neſs. | 
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neſs to relieve an aged maſter's grief, 
. cauſed him to wave all impediments, which 


at his age might occur. Entirely forgetful 


. > of himſelf; he hurried on without intermiſ- 
| _ Hon, and arrived three hours aſter the ce- | 
temony Was concluded: too late to prevent 


the union, too ſoon for Louiſa's peace. of 


mind; who, ſeeing Furgerſon, immediately 


felt the full force of her error, and too 


2 e foreſaw the impending cloud of ſor- 
© row was burſting on herſelf. She heard the 


. affefting narrative, and all that paſſed the 


morning ſhe left her home, with an anguiſh 


of mind inexpreſſible ; while the good old 


- man ſtood wiping the drops of ſweat from 
his white brows; his honeft countenance the 
picture of grief. Mr. Munſter walked up 

and down the room, exulting that ſhe was | 


| however irrertievably his wife. 


: « Ah! ! my FM young lady,” tied! Fur- : 
gerſon, while he looked upon her with the 


eyes of a diſtreſſed parent, as if ſhe had 


; © heed, his own . and his quivering 
5 1 . * 


„ Ro. 


| 150 ly beſpeaking the ſtrong emotions 


of his ſoul, what is to be done? com- 


mand me; gladly would I this inſtant give 


my life to promote your felicity; for, alas 
my dear young miſtreſs, it cannot be of 
long duration, yet I am ſorry to ſay 
your Here the words died upon his lips, 
and caſting a reproachſul look at Mr. 
Munſter, he turned aſide. Speak, re- 


joined Louiſa, * Furgerſon,. your words. ; 


 alanm me—my father is well | for heaven's. 
fake explain your meaning! 4.1 Ves, my 
dtear lady, when I leſt him he was well and 
happy; but now 1 believe him ill and mi- 
ſerable; forgive me if I ſpeak too plain: I 


N mean not to offend, I wiſh ſomething to bo 


done without further N and dare. 
e eu,; hong | 


2206; Perhaps,” Ren Mr. Mn 
perceiving an evident change i in his wife s 


countenance, the truth 1s ſometimes bet - 


ter concealed, eſpecially when conjectures 


W 28s yor zeal, Mr. 


5 6 „ Fergerſon, 
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4 Furgerſon in in n this ir is in * opinio = | 
3 ce Cs” Salbe Sie,” 8 . 


. os: with tempered warmth,” in your 
ſituation would think the ſame, - but all 
young ladies have not a father's life de- 

1 m—_— on i their cond and moet: | 
3 m 558 miſerable!” Stipe he 
afficted bride, a fond father's: life de- 
pending on my conduct enough, Fur- 

f gerſon! I entreat you, ſay no more.. 
Riſing from her chair, and burſting -into 
tears, the approached Mr. Munſter, who 
ſtood meditating near the window; Come 

with me, Munſter, my huſband, dearer to 
my heart, than life, for whom I ſwerved for 
the firſt time in my life from duty and af- _ 
ll  feQtion;' for thee 1 have plunged a dear 
ſither in miſery; I have returned his ten- 
derrneſs with ingratitude; I have forfeited 
his eſteem, and ſtolen from his Paternal . 


3 ing ee by _ * while he en- 
FV 


ar 


CI On in, NAG! |] 
joyed the unmoleſted ſlumber of guileleſs 
ſuſpicion; I crept from his Protection to 


diſhonour; for, after all, this is a diſnho- 


nourable buſineſs: yet for thee, Munſter, 


have I done all this > my heart bleeds on a: 
retroſpection of the paſt; let us depart 
this moment and on our knees implore a 
father's pardon. F urgerſon order a chaiſe;: 


and, if you are not over fatigued, I wiſh: 


you to accompany us. I know my father 
1 is much attached to yer and that fre- 
quently when 1 fail to appeaſe his anger, 
your ee e e rien have yo 


: 3, 5 
* 3 22 
ceeded.”” i OIFET- AT F EY 
* 4 is 


6:8 * ö ; 

2 5 1 ram. IE / I. / 1 7 3 r 2 7 % 
; } wa 2 * 1 24 F 

1 jr * * , [4 * * 


—— 


- been 0 to arrive. But Furgerſon, 
who knew chat n during his firſt 


4 To | \ chis 5 projet Mr. Munſter acqui- 
eſced without heſitation 3 as his chief ob- 
ject was her fortune, he willingly aſſented 
to expediting à reconciliation, for till that 
took place, he knew that, in. point of . 
| wealth; he deer in vain. He was, 
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ul meſſenger was diſpatched; Mr. Mun- 


eee not ſee them, and that their 


miniſh his reſentment, re} oined, Suffer 
me, M r. Munſter, to preſume to adviſe 
in this propoſition, and before you adopt 
it, give me leave to obſerve, that Sir 


1 65 5 


preſence would rather irritate than di- 


William by this time is highly inſenſed 
a gainſt you and my young lady, for aught 
I know; therefore it is improbable he will 
hear what you may have to ſay with any de- 
gree of patience: is it not better to write ? 
which letter I will myſelf take him with 
all poſſible ſpeed; meanwhile. you and, my 
dear young lady may proceed by eaſy 
«ſtages. to any place near our houſe, where 
I will bring the anſwer, and acquaint ca 
with ns een . „ e 


* To 


-This Nich Joubaleks, was too: delibe- 
good to be rejected, and they both 

1 wrote to Sir William very 
Penitential letters, proteſting henceforward 
ſtricthy to obey his wiſhes. The faith 


ſter 


ſter 60 his wife 3 to wait his em- 


baſſy within a ſtage of the diſconſolate 
parent's manſion ; but with him he took 


the poor Louiſa's mirth, joy, and hap- 


pineſs; from the time he departed grief 


took poſſeſſion of her breaſt; and though 


ſhe tenderly loyed her huſband, the re- 
flection that her father perhaps would ne- 


ver more greet her, with the ſmile of de- 


' ſerved approbation, or perchance never 
ſee her again, embittered her thoughts ſo 


5 entirely, that every effort to raiſe her de- 
jected ſpirits proved ineffectual. While 


ſhe gazed on the object of her paſſion and 


diſobedience, the tears trickled down her 
. cheeks involuntarily. Ere a few days had 


elapſed, her grief found a new ſource of 


addition ; for Mr. Munſter, void of. feel- 
ing for any length of time, beheld her 
ſorrow with contempt; accuſed her, with 


harſhneſs, for want of affection towards 


him; and deſired, with unfeeling autho- 
rity, ſhe would ceaſe to mope and cry all 
5 day; adding ic was an b for any wo- 


— 


man 


, 


tay 


man to marry. him in tears, that they: 
were highly offenſive to him, and as ſuch 
FX they muſt be diſcontinued, at leaſt in his 

| preſence. This unexpected unkindneſs | 
5 deeply affected the mourning bride ; bub 
hope, that balmly ſoother of all care, 

: enabled her to wait with | patience. and. 


apparent content, the reſult. of her . 
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CAP. v. 


Tho loud at firſt the father's anger grew;. 
Sudden he gaz'd, and knew not what to do: 
| Surpriſe in ſecret chains his words ſuſpends, 
And in a calm his ſettling temper ends. 
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81 R William Beaufort continued to pro- 
long his ſolitary ramble far beyond his 
intention; at length, impatient and out 
of humour, at being a confiderable diſ- 


tance from home, he felt an inclination to 
reſt; for which purpoſe, he called on a re- 


lation whoſe houſe lay contiguous to the 
ſpot: where he had involuntarily loitered to. 


Sir Stanhope Murdoc was at home, and 


received this unexpected viſit with not leſs 


ſurprize than politeneſs. Aſter the uſual 
compliments had paſſed, the converſation 


turned upon his fair daughrer, when Sir 


William mentioned with a degree of 
| Fee 
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Ren Y how much ſhe had diſap- 


pointed him that morning; at the ſame 
time he concealed the generous motive 
that rendered bim Nw" e to Join 
her, b 7 


A 
* 
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Neher Lady nor Sir Stanhope Murdoc 
ever conſidered themſelves conftrained, 


through delicacy or any other motive, to 
keep their ſuggeſtions, pleaſant or unplea- 


tant, to their own boſom; and were 


therefore at all times moſt happy to take 
the darkeſt fide of any occurrence that 
happened within their cirele of. acquaint- 
_ ance: formed for each other in this re- 
ſpect, they ſeldom diſagreed; and, ſup- 
ported by each other, it may be eaſily be- 
lie ved they ſpared no one. Such was their 
true character, though under the maſk of 
_ uptight rectitude and exceſſive. ſenſibility, 
__ acted a Nor differen Os! 2 


Lady perry perceiving Sir witlam 


| ns and undecided i in his conjectures, 


Kindly 


r Aa ao... 


10 67 ) : 
kindly 3 for him; and to avoid 


ſuſpenſe, obſerved, © She really thought 
her couſin had taken a long walk indeed; 


and that if her penetration did not wonder- N 


fully deceive her, ſhe traced her to the 


Green of Greens.” — « Not unaccompani- n 
ed,” 1 Sir Stanhope, with a loud 


laugh, or Il am eine, nden OY 


Sir William Bett, 3 of this 


alluſion, ' pretended to be pleaſed. with 


their gaiety, and replied, © The little 


gipſey has led her old father a pretty long 
dance this morning, beſides keeping me. | 


don't know how long faſting. Little 
Sylph, [ll pay her for theſe . in a 
manner ſhe _ . 45 | 


Ws - as to that,” ws Lady Stan- 


hope, with a ſarcaſtic ſmile, « I doubt 


the young lady is on the road of tricks 
ſome hours before you, my good Sir.” 
« Aye, aye,” vociferated Sir Stanhope, 
pulling up his boots, with another burſt 

f 8 : " | of 


2222 ³˙ oo, 
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| of Wd laughter, « tricks indeed! ha! 
ma! ha! I fay tricks! if her fine fwain 
don't out- trick her on the road, why the 
beſt is made of a tricking bargain. _Say 

vou not the fame, my old buckſkin | ? 
Hey! c : 


oF 4 


Fi 


Had a flaſh. of Sb Adel Sir 
William to the heart, and pierced the 
truth into him, it could not have more 
fenſibly awakened his deluded fancy, or 

more forcibly convinced him of the extent 
ol his error. He felt hurt his penetration 
lad lain ſo long dormant, and that in all 
human probability their cruel inſinuations 
were too true; every new reflection 
ſerved only to realize the fact, and clearly 
prove ſhe had eloped that night, —with 
whom there remained not a doubt. —His 
| heart, which a few moments before, 
melted with parental affection, now fired 


* 


e with rage and Anger. 


* 
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"At fl ** execrard Sir Stanhope Mur⸗ 


doc 
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all he advanced in her fayour exaſperated in 


Has: 1 


doc for awaking his pleaſing Bum ac- 


curſed the hour that made him a huſband 
and a father, or that Louiſa firſt beheld 


the artful Munſter; now - venting his 


paſſion in the ſtrongeſt epithets of reſent- 
ment againſt them both. | 


Sie Sonia, by bis wife, was the 


neareſt relation Sir William had living, ex- 


cept one ſon in the army, on the Continent, 
whoſe precarious ſituation cauſed Sir Stan- 
hope to form deep views reſpecting the 


eſtate which he well knew not to be entail- 
ed; and concluded, if ſhe had really eloped, 
which he too earneſtly wiſhed true not to 
believe, Sir William's anger would not 
ceaſe here, but poſſibly extend after death, 
and by diſinheriting his daughter, Sir Stan- 
hope might in time reap the golden har- 


veſt. In conſequence he left nothing un- 


done to excite Sir William's anger; at 


the ſame time hypocritically pleading in 


Louiſa's behalf, becauſe he perceived that 


lieu 


— 


a _ — — — —=.ꝛ —— —— 


4 


E ; : 1 " ® 7⁰ F 
neu of appealing her Giver; while Lady 
Stanhope, with diſſembled tears and a 


12 5 


pitying voice, took care to recal to his 
diſtracted mind, what an indulgent, kind, 


5 : good father! ſhe had vexed his unex- 


ampled tenderneſs! * Tis indeed,” ſhe 


continued, ſurpriſing, that a young 
creature, to all appearance ſo gentle and 
modeſt, can throw herſelf in a baſe profli- 


gate's power; and who knows indeed 


what may be the conſequence ? I am truly 
very ſorry: this is all the uſe ſhe makes of 


her ſuperior ſenſe! for certainly every one 


muſt allow her to be highly accompliſhed, 
: and wonderfully clever. Nevertheleſs, 


my dear ſir, this immoderate grief is 


| ſurely unneceſſary, as we are neither of us 
Certain; however I muſt confeſs I think 
there remains little doubt, yet the bare 
ſbpoppoſition is unworthy your chagrin, 
and perhaps the certainty is {ill leſs, 


on mature deliberation. 


. a. 
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e Doubtleſs,” zetorted the inſidious Sir 


Stanhope, a child who acts ſo as to diſ- 
honour her whole family, heedleſs of their 


admonitions, who will, in deſpite of their 
remonftranees, marry a low- born perſon, 


whoſe character is known to be iniqui- | 


tous, why, my good friend, I am of Lady 


Murdoc's opinion, and candidly own, not- 


withſtanding my partiality, nay, affection 
for my onte dear couſin Louiſa, ſhe is from 
her debaſed alliance no longer intitled to 
your yours” Ws Tr 


2th that manner ebe unkind relations choſe | 
rather, as Shilſpeare fays— : ih 


By 0 2 7 = * To rub the ſore, 
« When they ſhould find the plaiſter. 


Surely reflections of ſo delicate a nature 
were ill-judged to alleviate a parent's woe, 
whoſe heart, deeply wounded, bled at every 
pore. After the ſhort paroxyſm of vio- 
tent rage abated, Sir William fat liſtleſs and 


involved in his own ſad reflections. A 
deadly 


99 be 
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"Fo | deadly pauſe enſued each ſeemed * big 
with words, yet no one had the reſolution 
to break the awful filence ; when Sir Wik 
liam, with; great compoſure, looking firſt 
. at one, and then at the other, as if he would 
give utterance to his thoughts, with an ap- 
parent rejection, haſtily bowed and quitted 
the room, leaving a reproachful ſigh, which 
was all he could make, as interpreter of 
them, which to hearts leſs callouſly in- 
| tereſted than were thoſe of Sir Stanhope 
and Lady Murdoc, would have been a ſuf- 
| ficient INN - ES ako e 
To Sir William 88 on 7 return, | 
the proſpect appeared in very different co- 
\- lours than it had done a few hours before, 
nature herſelf to him was changed; the 
ſcene was altered and every object before 
him dark e 04 e . e 
* | 
55 on cada the Moe” W 1 a 
Light heart and a chearful mind, he had left 
uy that Sv a cold thrill ran through 
F A all 


1 
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all his veins. She, whom he doated on, 
would not be there to welcome him with 
innocent ſmiles; run to meet him with 
impatient expectation; or ſoſtly reproach 
him for leaving her—ſhe had flown ! 


His countenance viſibly beſpoke the 
agitation of his mind; and while his ſera 


vants looked at him with mournful filence, 
an involuntary ſigh eſcaped his oppreſſed 
boſom, which was as unconſciouſly re- 
echoed by the diſtreſſed attendants ; the 
ſound vibrated on his ear, and deeply pe- 
netrated his heart; 


| 54 — » '». 6: © with grief oppreſt, | 
8 The mournful family ſtood all around, 
One groan was heard, one univerſal ſound.” 


DRYDEN. 


They had frequently given the ſtrongeſt 


proofs of their attachment; but this re- 
newed mark of their fidelity, quite un- 
maned him: it opened the wound, and 
too plainly ſhewed there remained no hope 

Vo. Is | „ 1 
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ab! a diſappointment. On entering the par- 
' Jour he gave vent to an agony of tears, 
which ſubſided in a deep and ſettled me- 
lancholy. 

Neither prayers nor opplications could 
induce him to ſee his daughter, as Mrs. 
Munſter ; and a very ſhort time after he 
received intelligence that his ſon had died 
of his wounds on the continent, which 
ſeemedi to completely break his aged heart, 
and bring in a few months to the grave, a 
fond father, an excellent maſter, and a 
faithful ffiend. Yet whatever were his re- 
ſolutions to the contrary, previous to his 

death, he earneſtly wiſhed once more to 
embrace his daughter, and give her his 
paternal bleſling, as he ſincerely repented 
of his wrath, but his family's diſſuaſion 
had prevented him fo doing ere 1 re- 
malned no alternative, | 
Ar. Munſter being W to join 
tus ſhip. a. tew weeks after his marriage, 
Mrs. Wanner left England nearly in a 

ſtate 


4 N If 
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ſtate of deſpair, ſtrongly adviſed by falſe 
friends-to accompany him, as the moſt 
conducive ſtep to a reconciliation with her 
father, they prevailed on her to believe 
would be abſenting herſelf for ſome time. 
Withgut compulſion ſhe aſſented to their 
advice, particularly feeling the duty of a 
wife the moſt powerful of the two, even 
had inclination directed the reverſe; ſhe 
reſolved, ſince ſhe had embraced the ma- 
trimonial yoke, not only to bear it chear- 
fully if poſſible, but to fulfil moſt accu- 
rately her ſtation in life, that whatever 
might afterwards enſue, ſhe might not in- 
cur two evils, bitterly experiencing the 
_ poignant ſting of once deviating from the 
22 ak filial rectitude. | 


Sir William Be W ente y affired | 
Mr. Munſter, after having minutely in- 
formed him of all he intended to execute 
in his favour, the morning he ſeduced wy 
prop of his declining years from his houſe, 
_— that ſince he had ſtolen his child from 
„„ - oh him, 
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him, he would never reward a vagabond; 
and if the term is harſh, Sir, recolleet the 
worth of what you have plundered, and then 
you will not be ſurpriſed I regard you as a 
| baſe purloiner; No] her own ſmall income 
is your's, becauſe it is her's; from me 
the expected largely, —ſhe had reaſon, — 

for her expectation would have been large- 
ly gratified: all I have on earth belongs 
to my children for them I wiſh it, and 
is of value to me only becauſe it will be 
theirs, or would have been—now, the 
ſcene 1s altered! you, Sir, have altered 
it, to my diſpleaſure, and if to your 
own, you muſt abide by the conſequences, 
Meanwhile, I promiſe you, I never intend 
you to enjoy a run for nden 


Sul“ ©Y 


Wich ſuch-like Wired ola Sir 
William either in letter or perſonally up- 
braid Mr. Munſter, whenever he applied 
for any part of Loviſa's fortune, or re- 


e * nen aſſiſtance in pecuniary - 
; Lg affairs ; = . 


be n 

affairs; till at length all intercourſe, from. 
the great diſtance, and little encourage- 

ment given him, ceaſed, and either 
Louiſa's letters did not reach him, or were 
intercepted, as many months elapſed with- 
out hearing from him, until the fatal news 
appriſed her of his death, of her brother's; 
and that all his immenſe fortune was be- 
queathed to Sir R and his ee | 


Mr. Munſter's temper ever unkind, 
even moroſe, and being no longer con- 
ſtrained by hope, no point to gain, no 
curb to check its impetuoſity, grew daily 

more inſufferable. They reſided five 
years in India, during which time Louiſa 
endured the moſt cruel treatment; ſhe 
could not help regarding with pleaſure 
(mixed with grief) thoſe intervals when 
duty obliged him to attend his ſhip; the 
only time indeed it might be ſaid ſhe re- 
mained unmoleſted. She preſented him 
with a lovely boy, whom, after her father, 
ſhe named William. But the exceſſive 
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i joy he evinced on this occaſion, highly 

offended her cruel and oppreſſive tyrant, 
Nase imagined ſhe transferred all her love to 

| this infant; jealous even of his own babe ! 

| Alas! what does not a bad temper prompt 
us to] where does it ſtop? the leſs pro- 

vocations it encounters, the more its de- 


f : 
' 4 


-piorable ſtate encreaſeees. 


/ 
WO 


As ſoon as the boy began, by his infan- 
tti—ne prattle and innocent endearments, to 
; ſoothe his wretched mother's unhappy fate, 
and ſometimes. to Jul her care to reſt by 

fondling her little treaſure, the cruel fa- 
ther maliciouſly took the infant from her 

maternal boſom; and placed him with a 

diſtant relation, who undertook the charge, 
3 unconſcious 1 it was his own. T Fl 


This W proof of by 
Wade Mrs. Munſter almoſt to abhor his 
preſence; her diſlike ſhe ſtrove no longer 
to conceal, and though ſhe had hitherto 


n his unkind treatment with- an an- 
| wy 


\ 
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gel's patience, ſuſtained by a true ſenſe of 

religion, ſne ſought that comfort in her 
God, he bereft her of on earth; fortified 
by religion, ſhe ever encountered his im- 
perious peals of anger with unruffled calms 
neſs, and as a juſt puniſhment for her paſt 
miſconduct, the cauſe doubtleſs of her fa- 
| ther's premature deceaſe, ſhe could no- 
5 no longer ſtifle her reiterated indignation. 


To loſe dating * of whoſe ed. 
education, and future welfare her active 
fancy had already traced the progreſſive 
ſteps, and whom, in fond proſpective ſne 
viewed the pride and comforter of her life,” 
the ſupport of her declining years: to lole 
the ſource of all her happineſs, all her joy, all 
that rendered exiſtence ſupportable, could 
not be patiently endured even by Louiſa, 
who had five long years ſtudied the difficult 
taſk: of reſignation, Her uſual command 
on. herſelf forſook her when appriſed of 
this determination; and, in all the force 


| of an embittered agony of mind, ſhe up- 
<4. braided 


/ 


. 1 


| braided Mr. Munſter for his urimanly. con- 
duct towards her. Till now he had ever 
e En in his wife an implicit obedi- 
ence to his will, attended with a mildneſs | 


1 of compliance to his wiſhes, that ſeldom 


- 


* 7 


0 rendered it neceſſary for him to ſpeak 


twice. Expecting the like gentle ſubmiſ- 
ſion in the preſent inſtance,- he, with an 
authoritative tone, commanded her to 
be ſilent, ejaculating, «© the boy was well 
taken care of, and that ought to be ſuffi- 
cient;” while the injured. mother, on her 
* Knees, implored her child's return. 


3 With bumble ſuit, I beg thy needfal . 
O! ſtill propitious pow'r that rules my heart, | 


A mother kneels a ſuppliant for her ſon,” _ 


- Mr. Munſter, too paſſionate long to bear 


importunity from any one, grew tired of 
her entreaties, and at the moment Mr. 
Evans, with a young officer entered the 
room, he had in a rage ſpurned her with 


ſuch violence from him, as left her nearly 


eee at his * fortunately the timely 
WA Interference 


f 
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:nterference of the two viſitors rouſed his 
from her ſupplicant poſture, when Mr. 
Evans, with warmth proteſted, that Mun= 
ſter ſhould never more behold his wife, 
unleſs he learnt how to behave himſelf, 
and inſiſted on conducting her immediately 
to Mrs. Evans's protection, who frequently 
obſerved with concern, the deplorable life 
ſhe led, but who, aware of the peculiar de- 
licacy of interfering betwixt man and wife, 
had avoided as much as poſſible intimat- 
ing ſhe perceived it; but now would 
truly rejoice to have her under her con- 
tented roof. 


Mr. Evans's reſolute interference, exaſ. 
perated the oppreſſive Munſter ; and find- 
ing himſelf overpowered by the injuſtice of - 
his argument, had recourſe to cowardly - = 
threats and abuſive language, calculated to 
offend the_coarſeſt mind, and very apy to 
meet the female ear. ; 95 


% 


Mr, Evans was not c calily intimidated : 
ES 5 naturally 
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naturally cool and of moderate paſſions, he 
treated him with indignation, when he 
found remonſtrances ineffectual; and now 
only thought on the moſt likely expedient 
to enable Mrs, Munſter to retreat unmo- 
leſted. Perceiving her extreme agitation, 
not without ſufficient reaſon of alarm, for 
Mr. Munſter by this time entirely aban- 
doned himſelf to the potency of an unruly 
paſſion, that rendered him ferociouſly ter- 
rific, he turned towards the trembling 
Mrs. Munſter, who ſtood quite exhauſted 
by her unregarded prayers and folicitations, 
| ſupporting herſelf againſt the window, pale 
and ener, the IE of cn 


ny, Compoſe yourſelf „ aid Mr. Wh; 


i my dear madam ; it is abſolutely requiſite 


that you quit this ſcene of horror, I have, 
againſt my inclination ſuffered you to re- 
main longer than is juſtifiable ; you vainly 


perſuaded yourſelf your preſence might be 


productive of meliorating Mr. Munſter's 
_ -inordinate anger; forty am TI to obſerve 


— 


i the 
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the very contrary; nothing on your fide 
has been omitted to accelerate an adjuſt- 


ment between all parties, nor eventually 
will you perhaps repent your ſucceſsleſs mi- 


tigation. Meanwhile, ſuffer me to inſiſt 
7 We accompanying me hence ; until 

Munſter's immoderate rage is ap- 
1 and he learns the proper treatment 
due to an amiable ſuffering wife, my life 
| ſhall protect you from his wrath; come, 
madam, lean on my arm.“ 


e Avaunt !“ retorted Mr. Munſter, with 
vehemence, © no man living ſhall dare 
take my. wife from me—ſtop; on your 
peril, madam, proceed!“ 


The young officer, who remained an 
aſtoniſhed ſpectator, ſometimes venturing 
to intrude a few perſuaſive ejaculations, 
ſometimes heſitating whether to depart and 
leave them to adjuſt the diſputes together, 
or remain à ſilent witneſs; the latter, 


doubtleſs, ſeemed the moſt unpleaſant, yer 
E 19 CS he 


* 
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be reſolved to adopt it, leſt any thing 


ſhould intervene, and certainly appearances 


ſtrongly juſtified the ſuppoſition, to render 


— 


his aſſiſtance requiſite: however painful 


ſuch a concluſion was to ſuggeſt, he now 
experienced its propriety; and, with tem- 


pered intrepidity, at the moment Mr. Mun- 


ſter would have withheld: his wife's de- 


parture, he placed himſelf between them, 
and begged Mr. Evans to conduct his fair 
charge whither he pleaſed, and leave Mr. 
Munſter to * r | 


by Impudent young man! 6 pup» 
py!” exclaimed Mr. Munſter, with a con- 


| IR. oma * caitiff, let me paſs,” — 


\ 


40 60 Not * my as fiend, Mr. 
Evans, and your amiable lady are nearer 


their deſtination I mult not quit my poſt, 
Sir, or I ſhould forfeit my truſt,” cried the 


young officer archly. Then ſeeing Mrs. 
Munſter and Mr. Evans quit the apart- 
* ers himſelf againſt the door, and 


continued 


contioued with emphaſis, © True, fir, I am 
or courage, and I further advance, that 


does; threats, fir, in your ſtate of mind, 
are vague words, unworthy. my attention, 
and I diſdain them.“ 

Mt 18 audacious ſtripling!“ re- 
turned Mr. Munſter, you may alſo diſ- 
dain this blow“ —ſtriking him — “' and 
now, boy, dare to impede my paſſage 
| n 46 | 


ee and reſentment, for a mo- 


difficulty refrained darting on his ag- 
greſſor; but recollection warned him, 
Mr. Munſter was unarmed, he was alone, 
and in his own houſe. Aware of this, his 
great ſoul ſcorned to take an unwarrant- 
able advantage. After collecting his uſual 
ſteadineſs, he drew his ſword, and articu- 


lated with a firm voice, wo This virgin = 


weapon, 


« 15 . 
very young, but I want neither ſtrength T 


I will ſupport Mr. Evans in whatever he 


ment, fluſhed his fine face, and he with ; 
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weapon, Mr. Munſter, you have. im- 

piouſly drawn from the ſcabbard: it is not 
there in vain, and it muſt efface the blow 
I have juſt received. While Þ have life, 
I am bound to defend the fair: glory too 
in ſuch fetters; and may I die the inſtant I 
diſgrace my duty.—Nay,,” fir, you need 
not tremble. I ſcorn a meanneſs ou 
are diſarmed—you are, of courſe, my un- 
equal, and in my power! I hold it there- 
fore at preſent only for perſonal ſafety.” 


Mr. Munſter then made a movement to 
repulſe him from the door. Approach 
me not,” continued he, in a commanding 

voice, © thou abject man! but thou ſhalt 
learn from a boy, who never yet received 
a threat with impunity, to rue this hour. 
Fou will meet me at four; for we cannot 


both ſurvive the blow: meanwhile I leave 


you, to the ſting of a coward's conſcience ; 
for no man of honour or true courage 
would ill uſe an helpleſs lovely wo- 
| man „ Ws i 8 x — 5 . 
Mr. 
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Mr. Munſter's ghaſtly Linge evidently 
pourtrayed the emotions of a daſtardly 
| ſoul; yet truſting to his antagoniſt's ex- 
treme youth, and enflamed with his con- 
temptuous language, inſiſted on imme- 
diately concluding the affair: to which the 
officer readily aſſented, after requeſting 
two other gentlemen might accompany 
them, who were ſhortly apprized of the 
buſineſs, and agreed, there remained no 
other expedient to ſettle the point. 


Mr. Munſter requeſted to have piſtols, 
knowing himſelf to be an excellent markſ- 
man, and perfectly unſkilled in the uſe of 
— ſword. Our young hero, ſtill ſmart- 
ing beneath the inſult, haſtily agreed to 
either : a few moments decided the event, 
to Mr. Munſter's misfortune ;- a ſhot went 
through his heart, and killed him on the 
pot. 8 ; 


His inſtantaneous death rendered every 
aſſiſtance unſucceſsful, and the cold re- 
mains 


0 88 | | 
mains of that inſidious PR which cap- | 
tivated the lovely Louiſa, were all now 
left to comfort the childleſs mourner and 

the widowed mother. Every ſpark of re- 

ſentment vaniſhed on viewing the affect- 
ing ſpectacle. She gazed on him with 
melancholy concern, ſuch as cannot but 
affect the feelings of every conſiderate be- 
ing who ſees an unprepared, unrepenting 
ſinner depart this world ſuddenly. * Un- 
happy raſh man,” ſhe cried, her uplifted 
hands bending over the bleeding corpſe ! 
<< unhappy buſband ! is this thy wretched 
doom?” Then falling on her knees, em- 
phatically . her broken prayer to 
heaven, Oh Gop of mercies! look 


95 down wich tender pity, hear the widow's | 


prayer,—and, oh! forgive! forgive his 
numberleſs offences! receive his departed | 
ſoul: and, if ir be thy pleaſure, ſuffer me 


to expiate his ſins on earth; pardon him, 


oh! Lord, as I Let not my huſband, 
dear, ſad name; oh! let him not encoun- 


ter thy every. wrath, inflict ſooner his 
puniſhment 


. | 
| puniſhment on me, left in this wide world 
of woe i 


An agony of grief bereft her of ſpeech. 
The painful remembrance of what ſhe once 
believed him; the direful contraſt, the livid 
image exhibited before her, with the tender 
affection ſhe had borne him, now over- 
powered her buſy memory; and, rejecting 
his imperfections, ſhe only rSrolleften their 
paſt love, which overbalanced for the mo- 
ment every other ſenſation, and quickly 
operated ſo violently on her: feeble nerves, 
as to render her ſituation diſtracted. 


Her friends. hitherto indie: lon in 
paying this laſt tribute of duty to the un- 
fortunate partner of her life. But, per- 

ceiving her ſtate of mind, they inſiſted, 
however contrary to her inclination, to re- 

move her to an adjoining apartment; and 
with compulſion forced her from the diſ- 
mal bier. 


CHa. 


* 
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CHAP. VI. 
. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child, 1 
Lies in his bed, walks up and down with me; 
wo Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words, 


e Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 


* 


„ Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form, 


4. MY Then have I reaſon to be fond of grief,” 


— SHARSPRARE, 


= 


. SHORT Ts cel to recover 
Mrs. Munſter's firſt ſhock. Her elevated 
ſoul knew no artifice, it could not counter- 
feit an emotion it did not actually feel; and 


Mr. Munſter tearing her beloved offspring 
from her arms, entirely eradicated every 
latent ſpark of affection. Her boy alone 


the deplored, for him ſhe mourned inceſ- 
ſantly : every effort to abſtract her thoughts 
from dwelling on his beloved image were 
uſeleſs. e well bid me ceaſe to live, 

ſhe would ſay, **as perſuade me to baniſh 


his dear memory from my ſight.” Com- 


paſſion 
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* paſſion, however, ſucceeded where friend- | 
ſhip's perſuaſive voice failed to meliorate 
her regret. BNR: 


* 


Mrs. Evans, with whom, ſince Mr. 
Munſter's diſſolution, the hapleſs widow 
reſided, had always evinced the ſtrongeſt 
proof of friendſnip towards her. For many 
months Mrs. Evans's delicate conſtitution 
bad wholly confined her to her room, where 
the ſoft pleaſures of converſation ariſing. 
from a cultivated mind and a refined un- : 
derſtanding, which Mrs. Munſter eminently 5 
poſſeſſed, tended to enliven the heavy hours | 
of lingering pain, which more or leſs for 
the laſt two years Mrs. Evans had conti- 
nually ſuffered, ard with that reſignation 
which we ſuppoſe angels would pourtray 
under the preſſure of human ills, her pre- 
ſent poſition, being in daily expectancy of 
becoming a mother, rendered her ſituation 
very precarious, without entertaining any 
prelentiment of evil, ſhe could be no other- 
wiſe than aware, that in her debilitated ſtate 


of : 


# 


4 
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of health, the Uncertainty of elite the 
period that bleſſes Tue a wife, was very 


- | 


«] feel, FR. Mrs. Evans would ay FO a 
countenance more than ordinarily animated, 


and taking Mrs., Munſter's hand, I feel, 


my dear friend, the pains of child- birth 
hourly increaſe, and my ſtrength even ſeems 
renovated; yet before they become too 
powerful, J have ſomething to impart, or 
rather, ſhould it pleaſe ' the Almigty, en- 
. truſt to your care. You muſt acknowledge 
J have no apprehenſions, that are not juſti- 


i # fied from ill health, notwithſtanding my 


- 


- hope that it may be the means of re-eſtab- 
liſhing 1 It; may the event ultimately prove 


them groundleſs. Meanwhile, as nothing 


is certain beyond the preſent moment, ſuf- 
fer me to believe, ſhould I not recover and 
my infant lives, that you will compenſate 
for a mother's loſs. My implicit confi- 
dence, my experienced judgment of your 


| : . amiable W and | diſpoſition, induce me 


ſole maly 


Bo Pg 
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cnet to demand this promiſe. If it 


prove a girl, I ſhall die contented that it 
will never want a mother” s care, name her 
Matilda: teach her to reſemble yourſelf; 
and tell her it was the dying -wiſh of a pa- 
rent, who if ſhe lived would doatingly, for 


ſhe would be my delight, endeavour to im- 
bibe your very thoughts.” —She ' ceaſed, 


— 


ſighed, and wiped away the tear. Mrs. 


Munſter ſat aborbed in filent awe. She 


looked on Mrs. Evans, whoſe fluſhed 


cheeks gave celeſtial radiance to her beau- 


titul face, at othertimes pale and wan, ſne 


vainly endeavoured to collect her words, 


they were all flown, ſhe gazed in grief and 
admiration ;\ then making a ſecond effort 


to reply, ſhe ſaw the bright beam vaniſh, a a 
faintneſs overſpread her countenance, and 


Mrs. Evans ſunk i in her arms. I 


= A fow drops happily reſtored life again, 


when Mrs. Evans reſumed the ſubje& with 


calmneſs, ©* Your filence, my dear friend, 


influences me to believe you do not reject 


' 
1 L 
q . . ; 
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my earneſt ſolicitations; nevertheleſs, T re- 
commend you to be candid; but whatever 
"may be your determination, do not ac- 
quaint my huſband either with my ſudden 
indiſpoſition, or of my requeſt. 1 know 
his anxiety ; fully am I aware of his un- 
bounded affection; and it might awaken 
his apprehenſion more than is neceſſary. 
| Nay, you overwhelm me by your grief, 
am, I not reſigned ? perfectly eaſy. It is 
not becauſe we ſpeak of death, or of. a 


diſaſtrous event that it muſt of courſe hap- 


pen immediately. Believe me, my dear 
friend, the mind only is at reſt when 1 it has 
made every neceſſary td OTB towards 


| yy 1 


. 


7 "Mrs. Munſter allowed the juſtnes of 
hes remark, and though deeply affected 


by the ſolemn manner in which Mrs. Evans 
pronounced theſe words, ſhe made every 
aſſurance in her power to convince the 
ſuffering invalid, that ſne undertook the 
gy” withour the ſmalleſt reluctance. 


5 Mrs. ; 


An. a min, OP "WM 


1 
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Mrs. 2805 liſtened to her with attention, 
her mind appeared relieved, her ſpirits 
were unuſually exhilarated, after receiving 
Mrs. Munſter's firm promiſe never to 
| abandon her child, ſhe turned the ſubject 
to a livelier topic, and converſed with Mrs. 
Munſter and her huſband the remainder of 
the evening, apparently free from pain or 
anxiety. Mr. Evans obſerved the change, 
and with herſelf entertained the moſt fa- 
vorable opinion of this viſible alteration. 
Aſter tea, ſhe complained of being ra- 
ther fatigued, and at their mutual requeſt 
was put to bed. A ſweet ſleep ſtole upon 
her for near three hours, ſne awoke in pain, 
and called for the phyſician, with the utmoſt 
tranquillity, who, after preſenting Mr. 
Evans with a lovely girl, was compelled to 
declare there remained no probability of 
ſaving the mother, She was herſelf the 
firſt to proonounce it impracticable, and 
only deſired the child to be brought imme- 
diately to her; and kiſſing it, gave it to 
Mr.. 
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Mrs. Munſter, faintly articulating, NT go! 
—ſweet' babe to implore thy father 
in heaven to bleſs, and protect—thee! 
and e beloved father © on earth * . 
Mig Evans z again ee VE little 


infant to her dying lips, and caſting a be- 
-nignant look around, ſee med to chide the 


: A ſpeQators, and pointing to her 


child, whoſe tender cries at this moment 
moſt cruelly pierced their afflicted boſoms; 
Vith heavenly inſpirations, ſhe looked, more 


than words could impart,—it commanded ! 
'  —it implored their future protection for 
the little ſeraph. Then turning to her huſ- 
band, with a ſmile, her eyes uplifted, appa- 
rently ſupplicated the Almighty's benedic- 


tion; which done, ſhe. then cloſed them 


i; without a ſigh, to wake no more. 


After the fiſt ae eee of immoderate 
anguiſh were ſubſided, Mr. Evans ac- 
quainted Mrs. Munſter that he intended to 
pare n wiſhing to inter the re- 
: : mains 


quiſhed; ſince her ſacred promiſe had 
paſſed never to abandon her little charge. 
Fainful as the reflection became, ſhe i in- 


N 1 7 Th 
mains of his beloyed wife in England, di: 


; which W all e N Was. res | 


8 x . * 1 


N TEAS 55 „ ; 
s 8 7 $23 = = 9 : # > N 
6 * * 
- 


Es 3 EE 3 


Mrs. Munſter to India: the poſſibility of 


diſcovering her ſon's retreat, ſometimes 


| animated her ſucceſsleſs enquiries ; enqui- | 


ries which now muſt entirely be relin- 


"| 


ſtantly waved all impediments, however 


detrimental to her peace of mind, to fulfil 


the Any ſhe omed her deceaſed friend. 


3 1 3 And the SN „ 
f 0 0 Propitious 1 1 ſmooth'd the watery Way, 


2 « Then W mount t their a a pF from 


_ ſhore, - 


3 B on the waves, and S dip the ar; 


Shouts from the land give omen to their courſe, 
And the pitch d. veſſel glides with eaſy force. 
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At laſt arriv d, long from their native home, 


«> N Fortune's PORE and * s reſiſtleſ doom.” 
N | Englund 
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an 1 find ſew attractions POTTY in 


« to cauſe Mrs. Munſter, on re-treading 


her native ſoil, any very pleaſing ſenſations, 
Every tye dear to her, repoſed in the cold 


lap of death; and long abſence ſeldom fails 


to rend the Arongeft chains of friendſhip, 


map, of love, aſunder: that without re- 


luctance ſhe accompanied Mr. Evans to his 
country ſeat in Devonſhire; although each 
| Teene revived the melancholy retroſpection, 
that once ſhe Poſſeſſed a father, a home, 


à fortune, and happineſs, in that country 


dat outvied the extent 25 human wiſhes, 


Mr. Een very badboy upprogiiated 
on his arrival this ſeat to Mrs. Munſter 
and his daughter, only paſfing hort inter- 

- vals there himſelf, to watch the dawning 
| beauties and rapid aten of * little 


the ſame roof, with a woman fo truely i in- | 


ſinuating, rather than ſubject his as oy 


Ef qr LY cenſure, be den 
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the pleaſt 
Charts were faded by a long feries of miſ- 
fortunes, but not leſſened 3 like the beautiful 


_ full-blown roſe, f its bright luſtre yielding to 
| the ardent” power of the ſcorching ſun, yet, 
until it falls to pieces, preferving i its loveli- 


neſs, it is rendered perhaps: more r 


i 
> 7-2 
V 


During hs tedious wa of fixteen 
years, he wilfully exiled himſelf from his 
favourite reſidence : ſometimes ſeeking 1 * 
London, Bath, the continent, or elſewhere, 


„ 


amidſt the dimpation an and tumult of courts, 


a compenſation for the bliſsful enjoyment 
of family comfort—meanwhile Mrs. Mun- 


ſter formed an intimacy with the Evington 


family, which had ripened. into the ſtricteſt 


friendſhip, and with her little pupil, who 
had regularly followed the ſame plan of 
education; led in the fame path, reared in 
the ſame ſchool, we may eaſily believe the 
young folks entertained a Oy affection 


N 


for each other. e 


1 - 


f To of Mrs. Munſter” sfociety, whoſe . 
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Mr. Evans now experienced, the moſt 
ſenſible delight in being again ſeated by 
| his happy fire-ſide, where his accompliſhed 
daughter and her amiable protectreſs in a 
meaſure filled the vacancy of his departed 
wife ; and where, ſurrounded by every wiſh 
of his heart, we leave him to apologiſe for 
thus minutely introducing Mrs. Munſter" 8 
narrative. 


As throughout theſe ſketches, Mrs. 
Munſter” s character will predominate, we 
apprehended it might not be unintereſting 
to purſue progreſſively the viciſſitudes one 
unpremeditated ſtep of folly imperceptibly 
produced ; particularly as we are ſorry to 
advance there are numberlefs vitiated 
young men, fortuneleſs, and of mean ex- 
traction, who fortuitouſly intermix with 
youths of real honor, of family; and of title; 
and who frequently imbibe their extrava- 
gant notions, aſpire to the ſame preten- 
fions, and look forward to the like elevation 
in life, without the moſt diſtant pretenſions 
even by merit to right. After theſe ad- 
venturers 


( 102 ) 
- venturers have once launched out, they are 
too proud to retrench, and have no expe- 
dient left, but to enſnare ſome amiable 
young woman, whoſe fortune may enable 
them to ſtop immediate deſtruction, if not 
to continue their vicious career. Let the 
inexperienced reader, who may peruſe this 
| book, ſuffer us to warn her againſt their in- 
ſidious wiles: let not the open ingenuouſ- 
neſs of her unſuſpecting heart, induce her 
to liſten to the baſe inſinuations of a ſuf- 
picious man; let her recal Loviſa Beau- 
fort to her mind, Who was lovely, innocent, 
adorned with every virtue to attract, ac- 
compliſhed in every polite art, and endowed 
with a refined underſtanding ; but who in 
one fatal hour, heaped long years of miſery 
on herſelf. We have purpoſely pourtrayed 
Mr. Munſter's character in its true light 
and various gradations, with the view to 
enlighten ſuch reader's penetration; and to 
guard them againſt the inſinuating deceit of 
mere external elegance, too often unac- 
companied with inward wortn. 
”3 - 
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= Fortune, de; up of joys. and —— 
Thou common jade, thou haſt not common ſen, | 
But fond of buſineſs, inſdlentiy dares = ; 
Pretend to rule, and ſpoil the world's affairs ; 
She fluttring N nen throws | 


On tbe next met. 


Sometimes ſhe ſmiles, thn "Thy a r raves, 
8 And feldom TY loves but fools or r knaves.” 
| 1. rrrrow 4. 


: Sin u William 3 was ne" de- 
. ceived reſpeQing his ſon” s death; The 
young gentleman had for many weeks been 
. confined to his bed by a dangerous malig- 
nant fever, and the phyſicians were doubt- 
leſs veiy apprehenſive for his life, yet their 
prognoſtications are not infallible, however 
Sir Stanhope Murdoc might deem them 
compatible with his future avaricious views, | 
and to expedite which, he foreſaw no alter- 
natives more likely to ſucceed. chan aiming 


A blow that Sir. William Beaufort s ill ſtate 
of 


. : 7 
> . | 
of health would render unſupportable and 
47 decifive. He, therefore, under the veil of 
friendſhip, ſhortly. akerwards ee 
his vile i intent. 


A viſible alteration a 3 in Sir 
William's health, whoſe anxiety. of mind, 
ſince appriſed of his ſon's alarming ſitua- 
tion, haraſſed him night and day. He alſo 
heard him aſſert, that ſhould any accident 
befal his boy, as he called him, it would 

haſten his few ſteps to the grave. This 
was all Sir Stanhope: wiſhed; and it now 
only remained for him imperceptibly to de- 
ceive the afflicted parent without any pre- 
caution; and then by his fraudulent prac- 
tices endeavour to ingratiate himſelf, and 
thus become heir to the eſtate: an event in 
his eſtimation too deſirable to loſe, although 
at the cruel expence of Sir William's life; 
the diſinheritance of a lovely ſuffering 
daughter, and, provided the fon recovered, | 
a total e of his e ; 
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Yet . as theſe fieps may appear, 
whey were inſufficient to overbalance his 
avaricious projets, or touch with remorſe 
his miſerly paſſion ; he only waited the ar- 
rival of letters from the continent, and from 
his miſchievous agents, to pee: this deteſta- 
mann . 


2 * 


5 The nates fon favoured his wiſh, 
when, with heartfelt eagerneſs and a dole- 
ful countenance, he ſuddenly: informed Sir 
William Beaufort, ſhewing at the ſame time 
a counterfeit letter, that his ſon had ex- 
pired, notwithſtanding every effort to Fo- 
mY wy precious life. e 1 £4 5 
Lan ſhock in elf 10 painful, wy es 
8 ſo dextrouſly, could not fail to rend the 
feeble remnant of his declining days; and 
much to Sir Stanhope's ſatisfaction, he fur- 
vived chis mournful intell _—_ afew weeks 
Meanwhile George Beaufort s repeated 

"2 letters 


CE 
letters to his father, informing him of his 
rapid recovery, were maliciouſly inter- 
cepted ; and after his father's diſſolution, 


in lieu of anſwering them, Sir Stanhope 


haſtened with the will, to join the unſuſ- 
pecting youth, and condole with him under 


his calamities. As nothing could better 


anſwer his proſpects than detaining this 
young man abroad, in fact, his appearance 
in England at that juncture would have been 


very unwelcome, conſequently no time was 


0 or _— ny to ene it. 


* 


- What tak can. 1 the emotions of | 


ſurpriſe, of grief, and of deſpair, which 
alternately. fluctuated in George Beaufort's 


oppreſſed boſom, on opening and peruſing 


his father's will, to perceive himſelf diſ- 


poſſeſſed; of his patrimony, excluded en 


 tirely. from the teſtament} his after abſo- 


lutely pennyleſs, and every hope in life at 


once nipped in its bloſſom. That every 
thing ſhould devolve, according to the 
uriting, © to the worthy, the benevolent, 
2% . and 
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a his muck-eſteemed friend, Sir Stan 5 
_ Murdoc, and his heirs, which would 
have partly belonged to his daughter, 
Louiſa Cecil Beaufort, had ſhe nat diſ- 
obliged him, and againſt his and her friends 
conſent married Mr. Julius Munſter. I 
do hereby repeat and ſignify, that in con- 
ſequence of this faid marriage, the aforeſaid 


' Louiſa Cecil Beaufort has forfeited all 


claim to the portion I always promiſed and 
intended, her to have, which portion and 


other eſtates with money and plate I do 


lawfully, and by my full and own conſent, 
ag nen eee 
Mur „ 


* 


BT. pon hag beart- ſtruck, could re- 


main no longer in the room; to find him- 


ſelf heir to a title without e e 


| ſupporting) i it, or providing 
overpowered his convaleſcent fone: an 


event fo unexpected, petrified his faculties, 
and the more he reflected on the dreadful 


| ; cataſtrophe that IO Sir Stanhope's 


. departure 


( 9 ) 
depaitture from England, the more he be- 
came perplexed. Dotage or inſanity were 
the only traducible inducements that could 
impel his father to act with ſuch inconſiſt- 
ency, eſpecially, having in no inſtance 
whatever offended him. Let every one 

aſcertained the reverſe, their ſeveral opi- 

nions, individually and apart, all corrobo- - 
rated in affirming that he was in his perfect | 
ſenſes and arora even to the "Ow 


No nee was left the e avi 5 
 diſconſolate youth, but reſignation: he re- 
ſolved however to quit the army, and ſeek 
his no leſs fortunate ſiſter, where by induſ- 
try he hoped to acquire a ſufficiency to live 
on; ſecluded from a world at the early age 
of eighteen already he deſpiſed. A ſick bed 
perhaps, and the reflections an inconſiderate 
and wild conduct previous to that produced, 
were no ſmall ſtimulations added to the 
recent diſappointment he laboured under, 


for a young man to feel eontempt for all 
* yet to fulfil theſe /errled reſolu- 
1 6 OO Hons 
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tions ſome impediments were abſolutely re- 
quiſite to be removed; and they were of 
no trifling concern, as they conſiſted in 
large debts of: bonour; which he incurred 
preceding his confinement, and from a 


| knowledge of his rights and expectancies 


on coming of age, he had given notes to a 
conſiderable amount on that foundation. 
Adverſſ ity. is the beſt ſchool of correction; 
and when neceſſity. urges her to handle her 
iron rod, ſhe ſeldom fails to docilize her 
pupil, be his ſpirit ever ſo great, who will 
nevertheleſs, where the heart is really good, 
ultimately bleſs the hand that inflicts 
the puniſhment. A fond father's indulg- 
ence, whoſe purſe . was always open to 
his ſon's wiſhes, had perhaps induced him 
to treſpaſs on his parent's good - nature, 
and ſwerve from the path of rectitude: 
this purſe no longer ſupplied his extra va- 
gancies, nay, it was for ever cloſed to his 
abſolute neceſſities; and he felt for the firſt 
time e the extent of 15 To my | 


— 


Again 


. (109) 

Again he repented ever having handled 

the fatal dice, and ſeverely condemned him- 
ſelf for having perſiſted in a vice he never 
approved, and yet, from example and en- 
ticement, had conſtantly praftiſed, although 
fortune frowned upon his throws without 
intermiſſion; till urged on by degrees it 
became his darling amuſement. 
Ah! who can ſay, I will venture ſo far 
and no farther, when allured by their fa- 
- voutite paſſion? Indeed 'tis eaſily averred 
but rarely maintained; and the reſolution 
is as deceitful as the magnet is irreſiſtible. 
Suffer yourſelf to be within the limits of its 
attraction, and you are rr to reſiſt the 
cm! 


In lieu therefore of diminiſhnig his debt, 
he largely encreaſed it, notwithſtanding the 
immenſe ſupplies ſent him before his too 
indulgent parent's deceaſe ; while a ſet of 
his worthleſs aſſociates, (brave votaries to 
the God of Mars,) en the ſource in- 
exhauſt- 
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exkanftible, a no e in a the 
moſt execrable methods, by fraud and ar- 
tifice, todifembarraſs, as they termed it, the 
green youngſter of his weighty burthen, 
whoſe inexperienced years rendered him 
| L e Err tl 71 tb 


But things now wore a different PETR "= 


» the rich minor is ſuddenly bereft of all his 


vaſt property, and great is the difference 
betwixt the moneyleſs Sir George Beaufort, 


and the gay; the affluent George: Beaufort, 


paid, it fignified not, when and where, muſt 
now be immediately acquitted, as debts of 
Honour, and DEBTS OF HONOUR muſt be 
| 2 before all others. os IVES: 


Sir W Beaufort, * . 
Nowly from beneath the oppreſſion of a ſe- 
vere re labouring under the or- 
 phan's firſt affliction, aggravated by the 

keen pang of diſappointment, and reduced 
ee to Deggarys found himſelf. 


aſſailed 


„„ 


( 111 » Ee 
aſſailed by camorous importunities of miſ- 
truſtful duns. No expedient remained but 
do ſell his commiſſion, and with that, and a 
ſmall donation his rich couſin condeſcended 
to preſent him with, he reſolved to extri- 
_ cate himſelf from their unanimaus perſe- 
cutions, and diſcharge theſe (unjuſtly no-—- 
minated) debts of honour, while the credu- 
lous tradeſman, with a large family, whoſe. 
induſtry fupplied them with ſuſtenance, 
who wearied with expectation and vain 
| promiſes, ventures to preſent. bis jaſt and 
equitable demand, is diſmiſſed and thought 
importunate. But as moſt ill qualities unite 
together, pride ſeldom fails to actuate cheir 
conduct; they ſcarcely vouchſafe to beftow , 
on theſe _ debts a moment's conſider- | 


Wen probably for part of that very 
money paid with oſtentatious profuſion to 
their brother gambler, the unpropiti- 
ous trade ſman is mourning in want over 
"OO family, * without the 
means 


{2 112) | 
means of procuring for them thoſe articles 
of life his unwary judgment | furniſhed 
: plentifully on OS credit to the rich | 
þ Ss table. Har N 


— — 


Mendes e id art, if POR fun 
with horror the wretched gambler; for he 
- will not only ruin himſelf, but will inevita- 
| bly involve you and your family, and 
plunge you in the deep gulph of deftruc- 
tion. This crime admits of no palliation; 
and can only be aggravated when it centers 
in the female breaſt; who then deſerves 
her puniſhment, be it perdition. She who 
evinces herſelf capable of ſtigmatizing her 
character with the loſs of every virtue that 
renders her ſex amiable and lovely, (for it 
may readily be believed, that the woman 
who fits down with a determination to run 
all hazards, to riſk every thing ſhe poſſeſſes, 
ſooner than relinquiſh,) cannot be over- 
ſcrupulous reſpecting her reputation, which 
. ſhe. is doubtleſs facrificing to gratify a few 


Precarious moments 18 folly, vice, and = 


1 


„ tw) 7 
anxiety, bringing on herſelf indelible ſhame, 
and laſting 2 28 N 
And let the oay youth whe may Fa 
to peruſe theſe Exhibitions of the Heart, 
be ware that no flattering inducement, nor 
any lucky throws, which have been the 
ſnare to thouſands, no untoward misfor- 
rune, prompt him to handle this faſcinating 
yet dangerous weapon, provided fortune 
favours your gambling endeavours ;-muſt 
not that heart be depraved which can be ar 
eaſe, while conſcience perpetually whiſpers _ 
that the lucre thus acquired, and which fre- 
quently, too frequently, is the means of 
ſporting a fine carriage and-horlſes, a ſmart 
curricle, or ſome other faſhionable acquiſi- 
tion, is; in fact, another's right ?—and that 
other probably compelled, after great loſſes, 
to mortgage his eſtates, and to part with 
every luxury in life to ſatisfy his—what? 
his fortunate, if not artful, antagoniſt; while 
poſſibly every luckleſs guinea is bedewed 
with the tears of an affectionate mother and 
a ruined 


* 
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cries of: a 2 fn family, Fay in che vi _ 
affluence, reared in the boſom of affliction, 
and daomed from a PARENT'Ss FOLLY to 
— Linger in , obſcurity, all of whom. might 
otherwiſe have been ornaments to ſociety. 
View the wretched picture and if thy heart 
be capable of an impreſſion, it wilt ſhudder 
on a nen of this encreaſing evil. 


- The . * will pardon. this 
digreſſion from Sir George Beaufort's af- 
fairs, the ftate of which, not unnaturally, 
_ ſeduced us into theſe animadverſions; 
from which we extricate ourſelves to diſ- 
embarraſs our perplexed invalid, who find- 
- ing himſelf ſurrounded by clamorous cre- 

ditors, ſolicited their patience until ſuffici- 
- ently. recovered from his illneſs to proceed 
in ſettling his affairs; during which time, 
he advantage ouſly diſpoſed of his commiſ- 
ſion, and with its produce and ſome other 
money, he found himſelf adequate to 
diſcharge FIT n: incumbrance. 

5 . | Meanwhile, 


Y 
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Meanwhite, as his ſtrengrh renovated, his 
indignation augmented, to perceive him- 
ſelf no ſooner deprived of his eſtate, than 
every pretended friend, who before. had 
officiouſly hovered round him, who had 
lived on him, watched every change of 
his countenance, flattered by his ſmile, 
proud of his company, afliduous even ta 
ſervility, now ſhunned his ſociety, and 
were 1 foremoſt to diſtreſs him. | 
.* 

ns finally A to nl 
for India, he gave all his acquaintance, 
meaning particularly his kind ſycophantic 
friends, an invitation to dinner, after re- 
ceiving their ſeparate demands. Every 
one. chearfully accepted the engagement, 
pramiling themſelves a luxurious repaſt, 
and a glorious. farewel glaſs; each reſo- 
lutely intent to /make. the young Baronet's 
ſhattered purſe, and ſwig plentifully his 
fine wines. Elated with this gluttonous 
idea, they all aſſembled at the appointed 
uche, nor let delay ſpoil this expected ele- 


gant 


ME... 5 

, | gant- anner each highly d delighted wich 

his full pocket e 
Sir George "Benvifoir- welcomed them 

With unuſual politenefs, and between the 

interval of buſineſs and dinner entertain- 


ed them with uncommon Jocularity : 


length, _after waiting a conſiderable 20 
the much-wiſhed culinary meſſenger an- 


- nounced the dinner ready. Skipping, 


ſinging, laughing, and ſwearing, they ea- 
gerly followed his ſummons, and placed 
themſclves before a large table elegantly 


_ - ſpread, intermixed with rich emblematical 


ornaments: of various deſcriptions, with a 
profuſion of ſervants waiting round the ta- 
ble in ſtate, ready to bear away the covers 

of the diſhes. - Near the bottom, well ex- 
ecuted in ſmall wax figures on an eminence, 
fat a young man, pale and emaciated, 
dreſſed in ſable, leaning his head on his 
hand, reading a will ; while a tall man, 
dreſſed in gold and ſilver, ſtood by him, 


| HY to the will and himſelf,” On his 
tide 


6 a. 
ade were placed ſeveral attendants with full 


facks ; others were holding them open to 


the attendants on the other ſide in deep 


mourning, who were pouring the ore from 
a vaſt heap into their empty ſacks. Theſe 


figures diſplayed incomparable {kill, and 


399 


tion. 


N ear the top was a beautiful young wo- 
man in black crape, led by the god of 
love, a bandeau over his eyes, to a poor 
mean hut, where a youth in tatters ſeemed 


to beckon them in; in the middle was re- 


preſented a bier, ſupported by angels, at 
whoſe head ſtood Juſtice weeping, her ſcales 
borne down by Avarice, in Sir Stanhope's 
form; Spleen and Revenge perſonified filled 
them. Beſides ſeveral ſmaller figures of _ 
ſingle ſtatues, ſome turning a bag . inſide 
out, others with three dice, others ſqueez- 
ing a a purſe through their fingers, dec. &c. 


Hunger for a while ſubſided in Profound 
| ' litence 


firuck eyery bevalder with awful admira- 
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lence ind aftoniſhment. : P he melancholy 
light of the mute domeſtics, all in ſable 
hue, the true pictures allufively Pourrayed 
* —_ ue Way P's ; 1 


* dun Germ bet cane broaft ; 


; 1 Es oO 
« $ Ei 
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 Aftoniſh d at the Geht, aghaſt they "EY 
And a cold fear ran 1 thiv' ring thro' their blood. ” 


* Be Rated, gente wen, cried Sir — 
and, turning to the attendants, bade them 


uncover the diſhes : each took one. off at 


the ſame inſtant, ſave the top and bottom 
diſnes; but in lieu of ſavoury ragouts, 
ſmoaking from beneath the covers, there 
remained nothing but the unſullied diſh. 
| Surprize,, ſtill greater than ever, oyerſpread 
the diſappointed countenance of the amazed 
gueſts. Hah !“ faid Sir George, « no- 
thing 1—deferted all empty 1—nothing 
worth having nothing more worth par- 
raking! — Do uncover theſe other two 
diſhes, —ſurely, ſomething will be found in 
_ them ak Two ſeryznts then * and 

, 5 diſcovered 


x wy } 


diſcovered two large ſponges :- 8 This, . 
gentlemen,” returned the high-ſpirited 
youth, ** this, gentlemen, is your repreſen- 


tative: as long as you can fuck every par- 
ticle from, and live on me, I am your 
friend. Since no more remains worth poſ- 
ſeſſing, J muſt beg you to partake of all 
that's left, which is all you can expect.“ 


A change fo ſudden, and unaccouritably | 


ſtrange, could not fail to have the deſired 
effect, and to ſend them with contempt 
from his houſe, while, with Telamachus, 
Sir George might reply, and with wy in- 


dignation 5 6 


If this diſpleaſe, why urge ye here your ſtay, 

| Haſte from the court, ye ſpoilers, haſte away; 
Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early feaft, and late carouſe : 

But if to honour loſt, 'tis ſtill decreed 

For you my bowl ſhall flow, my flocks ſhall bleed. 
Judge and aflert my right, impartial Jove ; 

+ By him, and all th' immortal hoft ig 1 
(A facred-oath,) if Heav'n the pow'r ſupply, 
Vengeance I VO, and for your wrongs ye die.” 

| Porz's Oprssey. 
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- Various incidents intervened during Sir 


Feel s voyage to India, and ſuch as di- 
rectly oppoſed his Joining Mrs. Munſter; 
till driven from place to place unſucceſs- 


fully, he relinquiſhed the purſuit, and tra- 


velled for many years in diftant countries, 
ſecluding himſelf entirely from any com- 
munication with his former acquaintance. 
He even denied himſelf the pleaſure he 


experienced in ſeeking his ſiſter, until time 


_ ripened his projects to maturity, when he 
might meet her, and provide for her as the 
daughter of Sir William Beaufort, Twenty 
Fears had now elapſed ſince he performed 


this eccentric. revolution; during which 


time he ſtemmed the fluctuations and ca- 
price of fortune with ſteady unruffled pati- 
_ ence.- The preſſure of adverſity is only 
| heavy to. thoſe who deſerve it, the unde- 


ſerving will riſe ſuperior to. their misfor- 
tunes, who cannot bear great afflictions 


will not bear ſmall ones, for he twice ſub- 
dues who ſubdues himſelf in vide 3 this 
attained, 


1 „And kan experience made him m ſage.” 
3 . | He 


x a 4 9 


4 1 3. 


He comes o once more on the buſy ſtage of 


fe, eee embelliſhed, and n e 


On Sir . ide return to his 
native land, his firſt enquiry naturally de- 
volved on his ſiſter, Mrs. Munſter, whom 
he learnt, with many others, believed him 
dead, nay, Sir Stanhope Murdoc, now a 
widower, affected to entertain the like be- 
le, at the fame time profeſſing the greateſt 
extacies of joy in being thus agreeably de- 
ceived; Sit Stanhope's convenient memory 


at preſent failed to remind him that he had 
himſelf taken every poſlible precaution to 
convince Mrs. Munſter the report was @ 


fact; and who, in conſequence, for many 


years had mourned his loſs, —Sir George 
Beaufort's next buſineſs was to haſten to his 
ſiſter's reſidence ; and while we leave him | 


flying along a duſty Engliſh high road, with 


all the expedition four good pod heren can 


promote, we will return to the amiable 
M rs. * | 


8 _ CHAP, 


” 
r — AC. A om ET: hs, BEE: 
_ wel 2 * 2 1 
1 29-7 =, 4 * ; 


E — — — —— 


— 


; 8 | 0 | 
„ 
} wht. 7 5 ith | < | 3. * : > 1 * ws 
f 3 771 i De Ls 1 . 
95 CHAP. vm. 75 
9 80 Brenthal any; b haſt mou ese my fate! 
5 £ 4 . „ Feb: EH Home. 


11 Ti E following day, late in the evening, 
a ſervant informed her a gentleman, wo 
called himſelf Sir Timothy Strangeways, * 
and an intimate friend of Sir William 

Beaufort's, begged permiſſion to wait on 
here Deſire the gentleman,” replied 
Mrs. Munſter with eagerneſs, ce to walk in: 
a friend of my loved father, is a ſufficient 

paſſport to gain him admittance ; however 
I may be unacquainted with the name.“ 

At the ſame inſtant entered an old gen- | 

tleman with a large white wig, long white | 

"eyebrows, a velvet full-drefſed coat, and th 

richly embroidered, an old-faſhioned fattin NY 

= Woaiſtcoat, long point- lace ruffles, red ilk <4 

"4 8 drawn over che knee, and a large Wh 

: | fs gold: 


< 123) 


gold- headed cane. Ms. Munſter, the two 
Miſs Evingtons, Miſs Evans, and Patty Ar- 
mington aroſe immediately to welcome the 
ſtranger, the ſingularity of whoſe dreſs and 

appearance altogether ſtruck them ſo forci- 

bly, that Mrs. Munſter with difficulty kept 
her countenance from a ſmile. As to the 
young ladies, they blowed their noſes, 
found fault with their work, let fall their 
ſeiſſars purpoſely, coughed, and uſed every 
other expedient they could imagine to con- 
ceal their ſmiles alltono purpoſe; for Comus, 
| the god of. laughter, maliciouſly enjoyed 
the ſcene, nor could they any way abate 
their confuſion, no, not even Sir Timothy's 
white locks and ſolemn viſage could re- | 
ſtore. them to e | | 


Mi * E was the only one 
who did not feel hurt at the evident ſmile 
that beſpread their faces; but being a 
young country miſs, with a ſmattering of 
education, and ſpuriouſly accompliſhed, 
who from a country day-ſchool was gra- 

„ dually | 


dually elevated to RE St a Wend 
ſchool in a market town, rather enjoyed 
the laugh, and ſtrove very little to conceal 
her riſible feelings. Fatty s peculiar forte 
conſiſted in a retentive memory of what 
ſne read, which ſhe unfortunately miſap- 
. Plied; and having really a good voice, 
"the fooliſhly loſt her time in reading bad 
poetry, and learning by heart a variety of 
ſongs and ballads, which as being the only 
ching ſhe thought worth reading, and of 
- colife retaining, ſhe perpetually annoyed her 
_ acquaintance with quotations from theſe on 
the moſt trifling incidents. The preſent op- 


portunity gave ample ſcope to her witti- 
ciſms, as ſhe believed them; before the 


ceremonial bow had paſſed Patty exclaim- 
"ed in a ſmirking whiſper to her neighbour 


Emma ts cot IRS . 


7 Oh! what a beau wy granny was?” 


t. 


After che ufa 1 42 a 95 


d nts were reci iprocally exchanged 
abt | 1 5 Bt concern- 


— 


01250 


n the good old Sir William Beau- 
fort, Sir Timothy Strange ways 'enquired 
if Mrs. Munſter had PR heard from her 
| bragher? EET 


cc. My brother i ny ave: 4 5 17 
ſhould ſuppoſe, fir, you cannot be igno- 
rant that time has long bereft me of ſo 
great a bleſſing.” —** Nay! madam,” faid 


Sir Timothy with an unconcerned ſbrug 


of the ſhoulders, © I apprehend you have 
more reaſon to be joyful than ſad ; for I 
believe there never lived a more wild, ex- 
travagant,. thoughtleſs youth in England; 

no very promiſing proſpects of making a 
good man I muſt confeſs: fad dog, in- 
deed — d dog! 


5 This e caſt in "4 quaint a manner 

on the memory of her departed brother, 
raiſed the bluſh of diſapprobation in Mrs. 
Munſler ; and though ſhe forbore reſent- 
ing the ſpeech, ſhe replied with evident 
| ai * We will * the fue 
+ G 3 | with 


Fo 


A 
* 
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Go Wa 
Wich your leave, fir, ſince it tends to de- 
Preciate a name ftill dear to me. Errors 
he may have been guilty of while living, 
they died with him, ſir, at an age when 
they could only be deemed ſuch, peace 
then to his beloved aſhes And thoſe 


Who were perſonally acquainted with him, 
Will. on a retroſpection of ſome eminent 


Fs virtues, do him the juſtice to obliterate his 


juvenile follies had it pleaſed the Al- 
mighty to prolong his career, he would 
doubtleſs have done it himſelf.” We e 

2 vilble te evered Sir Timo- 
wp s ſtill pleaſing countenance ; the deep 
ſcarlet even pierced his long white brows; 
and the tear ſtood ready to drop from his 
large blue eyes which age nor time had 


N Power to rob 15 Neue eager 2 


Mrs. Munſter Nec 15 emotion, 
and interpreted its riſe to the tinge of re- 
pentance for his late unguarded ſpeech; 


kk, in e for his and her feelings, 
5 5 cog 
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| 0 87 
turned the converſation on the weatke 1. 
then on new publications, to which he an- 


ſwered rather abruptly, and ſtill ſeemed 
anxious to impart ſomething of import. 


At length riſing from his chair, he ad- 


mired ſome drawings round the room; 
one drawn for her own brother attracted 


his notice, when he ſaid aloud, addreſſing 


the portrait, You have, indeed, fir; a 


| perſuaſive advocate in your fair ſiſter; but 


your errors, a good man would rightly 

term them crimes, unpardonable vices.— 
However, I truſt experience and adverſity 
have . eren __ Op? 10 
time.“ To 1 a 


. Munſter, more "fg than ever, 
vat to imagine ſome derangement in 
his intellects produced ſuch incoherent 
language, and with . emphaſis returned, 
* Suffer me, Sir Timothy, to requeſt you 
will no longer thus cruelly ſport with my 
; feelings; they are unable to ſuſtain your un- 

kind, nad I muſt fay, illtimed raillery.“ 

8 '6 be 8 Viale 


of 
3 


2 = d 
e 


1 Ar 
. > 
* 4 
— 
FRY 
. 
n 9 
4 60 
* be — 
1 
1 7 
* 
. 
11 
14 
. 2 wy” 
1 5 
* 
ay 
JF 
89 
1 ; 
17 
. 
* 
I 
Ws 
4 hl 1 
£ 3 
1 
L Fi * 
1 
Lf 
* 
F 0 
oe + 
NF 
j 
FS. l = 
* 
8 
** 
. 3 * 
bl 
Mg 
> 
"= 
% [2 4 
F 'v&. 
45 
1 1 
„ 
5. 
—4 
14 
j4 - $5] 
2 
FR 
* 
* 
8 
7 
4 
1 
1 * 
2 W. 
* A Co 
{ - 
1:4 
4&4 
þ l 
1 +$ 
. 
1 
5 
x 
as 
PN. 
3 
Tis: & 
. * 1 
& id 1 
: 7 
„ 
I 
nk vs 
. 
48 
wy * 
* 
at 
1 
1 
- 4 o 
5 
5. o 9 
DS - 
Be 
1 
WV. 
= 
vg 
N if 
T3 1 * 
„ * 
„ 
7 8 
EY 
# * 
4 
14 
N. ©. 
#4" 
"27 100808 
WH 
- of 
> 
1 
i { 
Z 
. 
"EL 
— "bY 
* y 
* 
1 
a 4 
1 1 
1 
hy 
= 
49 * 
1 
1 
Nees 
: | 
T 
. N 
3 
7 
P 
i 
Fo 7 
"Mb 
* $ | 
0 14 
1 
by 
-7 — 5 
* 
hg 
Wag. 


"Re <4) 44 OO I Hog 
nN EVR 
3 * ah * " 4 #4 2 2 F 4 


( 8 ) 


| Matilda Evans beheld Mrs. Muniter 
: mach affected, and perceived Sir Timothy 
| father unwilling to drop the unpleaſant 
copic, which brought the pap in the moſt 
FE diſtreſſing periods to her recollection, and 
bdecame painful to herſelf and her young 
I viſitors. She therefore concluded it would 
not appear officious or intermeddling, by 
endeavouring to diſcontinue with a gentle 
1 reproof a converſation extremely unwel- 
come; after a few moments conſideration 
the addreſſed Sir Timothy with emphaſis 
and modeſty: It were needleſs, fir, for 
me to re- aſſure you of what is too evi- 
dently pourtrayed in Mrs. Munſter, and 
who has alſo ventured to ſuggeſt the ſame, 
that your unfavourable obſervations con- 
cerning the late Sir George Beaufort are. 
extremely vexatious, and deeply wound 
her feelings, which, as a gentleman, in- 
duces me to believe is a ſufficient prevent- 
ative to any further continuation on the 
ſobject; for I am really apprehenſive the 
meer of * it A will be 
ſeriouſly 


4 


6 9 e 
| faiguſly gctrimental to Mrs. Munſter⸗ S 


health, whoſe con ſtitution i is already gre atly 
debilitated by a ſeries of viciſſitudes and 


ange get ente nted nenen 


9 ſhe . and looked up to aſs 
cern, 1 pofible, Mn. Magier; {ere 


: Affection had impelled her to e the 
bounds of virgin propriety, even in words 
or deportment, but, to her great ſatisfac- 
tion, ſhe beheld Mrs. Munſter turn aſide | 
to catch the tear of 1 by the falls 

of e W 


. Such language from Mis Evans ren- 
a her, if poſſible, Kill loyelicr in my 
eſtimation ; and fully convinces me the 
palpitating / treaſure, her heart, to be no 
leſs valuable than its ourfide is beautiful : 
to offend Mrs. Munſter, my dear young 
lady, continued the old gentleman, ad- 
vancing towards Matilda, © is the wiſh 
furtheſt from my foul; I only ſuppoſed 
So oy 20008” * 


# 


CC we) - 
that to learn her brother was well would 


have 12775 agreeable.” UCSF £190 , 


5 9 


= Why, fir,” johns: Mrs. Munſter 
- haſtily, ce am 1 compelled to re- aſſure you, 
I have no brother, no relation living?” 
Here Patty growing tired of ilence, ex- 
Tuned,” in a laugh, however il-timed : 


1 Was ger Gtuation fo cruel as thine! nd 18 


"Si diſcightiles by any bur little a 
whom ſhe diſtreſſed moſt exceſſively from 


Her ridiculous behaviour; Nay,” ſaid 


Sir Timothy, with great emotion, te not 
a relation on earth! I am your relation, 
your friend, and I love you as a relation, 


not, as relations generally love each other, 


and not you only in affluence; no, my 
- purfe is at your command, wat I will or 
an trans my- 2 e eee 


So 


She filed, bil to \ herſelf; how u un- 


: like his manners and words had aſſimilated 


in the ſhort courſe of an hour, and replied, 
8 5 F orgive 


ee Forgive me, fir, if I requeſt more ex- 
plicitneſs in your converſation, which is 

now too myſterious for my comprehen- 

ſion.“ —“ Well, madam, then in plain 

Engliſh, I am one of your relations; your 
brother is well, — is Rrigg —and will 

ſhortly embrace you..“ What relation? 
what affinity ?” cried Mrs. Munſter, my 

brother living !==merciful heaven !—dare 

J flatter myſelf—dare I believe that hap- 

pineſs i is returning my brother! impoſ- _ 
ſible, fir ! you miſtake- the perſon you are . > 
ſpeaking to,—I am Louiſa Beaufort, the _ 
widow of Julius neee 
—oh „ ,"0 


e Compoſe: yourſelf, my dear madam ; 
I am perfectly aware whom 1 addreſs; and I 
mean the ſame young man who left the con- 
tinent to reinſtate the broken remnants of his 
broken fortune in India, —Sir George Beau- 
fort. Permit me, madam, to retire to an 
; adjdining apartment, where I will write a | ; 
WR 7 be A 
7 


_— 


- ( 132 8 
few lines, defiring your brother 5 amel 
ate preſence.” 3 | 


e Bring my brother !—oh, heavens ! 
what adverſe line in fate has. parted us fo 
long ? Why was I deceived, and taught to 
believe him dead ?—let me depart—let 
me meet him—20 to him—my brother !— 
my long-loſt brother dead !—no, he is 
living dead !—yes—yes—he is my, fa- 
cher is my brother eee eee 
al, all are e dead to ET — s þ 


» 


Sir Timothy weer perceiving 
Mrs. Munſter's vacant ſtare, and uncon- 


nected language, now heartily repented 
the imprudent part he ated; for in 
_ - teality he meant to retire into the next 
room, only to take off his diſguiſe, and 
preſent himfelf in his true character and 
name, —that of Sir George Beaufort. 
which from hilarity of ſpirits, and a great de- 
gree of eccentric humour, perhaps ſome lit- 


tle inclination to 0 gratify a certain portion of 
vain 


(+1985 }- 


introduce himſelf under this feigned name, 


and thereby ſlowly appriſe his ſiſter of an 
event he knew would be very unexpected: 
yet to ſuddenly declare himſelf he juſtly 
feared would certainly encreaſe her alarm, 


as well as ſurpriſe the young ladies; he 
therefore, much ſhocked and unhappy, 


. haſtily quitted the room, tenderly recom- 


mending Mrs. Munſter to the care of 
Emma and Matilda. | me” 


* . ſtill 5 to 3 at 


intervals, and finding Sir Timothy, whom 
we ſhall now call Sir George Beaufort, 
had left the room, ſhe cried in broken 
accents: Why does he leave me? my 
father is living—he faid he lived—my 
brother, my huſband—my darling ſon— 
they were all here—and you have torn 
them from me—yes, my huſband killed 


them all—all !—hark l- my child is cry- 


ing 


4 


vain curioſity, from which cheſe . Sink | 
- of the creation would willingly believe them 
ſelves exempt, but cannot--prompted him to 


ET. 
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ing for his Wann into my 


arms, ſweet babe come unto your 
mourning parent !—this boſom ſhall che- 


riſh ' thee !—dear- love! ſeraphic angel! 
how beautiful thou doſt appear !—nor 


_  Iife !—nor cruel man —ſhall ſever thee 


from me !—ah:l—ha !——ha !—ha !---Ah! | 


tis all in vain my woes are now re- 


venged ;—ha'!.1 ha ha ha ha- the time 


is come, that Louiſa Munſter mar —_ 


ar 121 1 e 05 KF 


2 


2 a food A's tears at it laſt gave a 


lief to the agony. of her burning brain: 


her ſcattered ſenſes once more returned; 


ſhe beheld with ſurpriſe the gentle Ma- 
tilda weeping over her, who being per- 


ſectly acquainted with the unpropitious 


ſource of her ſorrows, gvery word pene- 


trated to her heart the more keenly, as ſhe 
began to hope time had drained it of its 


| could: deviſe ; their fine Cas dimmed by. 


bitter current; — while the two ſiſters were 


aſſiduous in giving every aſſiſtance they 


tie 


% * ; 
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the ſtarting tear, which fear ſeemed to 
withhold from its fall; Patty had flown, to 
ſend for Mr. and Mrs. Evington, not how- 
ever no: ene to Eau, as ſhe 


| Ps 


+ 2 
* + þ 


211 Fi, her woes or wants diftreſing, 
« een ve reward you with its e 


| Ofniond Evington only ded the Fg 
mons, his father and mother. being out. 
On entering the room, his eyes anxiouſly 
fought Mrs. Munſter, when finding ker 
much recovered, where, reader, did they 
reſt? on a figure attractive beyond de- 
ſcription, the lovely Matilda, kneeling on 
one knee, attentively feeling Mrs. Mun- 
ſter's languid pulſe: her face pale and 

bathed with tears, earneſtly watching every 
ſucceſſive change in the dear invalid: her 
fine hair flowed luxuriantly on Mrs. Mun- 
ſter's lap, and formed altogether a finiſhed 


picture. 1 1 ö 8 2 a WE 4 "4; 
- Oſmond _- 


RG 
oOſmond ſtood transfixed, and gazed on 

Her with a degree of rapture, reſtrained 
only by the concern he felt for the cauſe ; 
and left he might betray his feelings; 

Emma obſerving him advance with timidity, 
deſired he would not alarm himſelf, for 
Mrs. Munſter was now. recovered: this 5 
remark arouſed him from his lethargy, | 
while it in fame meaſure upbraided him 
for his tardineſs in offering any aſſiſtance. 
He had partly learnt the cauſe of her ill- 
neſs from Patty, who would not ſuffer 
him to Ene e room un: 


paſſed, prefaced OP puentheſized by 
more than one or two quotations from 
opera ſongs; indeed immediately on meet- 
ing Oſmond, ſne exclaimed, a great 
abegance, ; and utter en 

5 ay ca Hold up — poor heart, 


85 „ What a difficult part 
« You have prove me to play.” 


Weppixs Rix. 


For 


* 


6237 


For che preſent. moment his whole care 


devolved on Matilda; and gently railing 


her from the fupplicating poſture ſhe had 


taken, he expreſſed his concern far what 
had paſſed with ſincerity, while he endea- 
voured to perſuade Matilda to take ſome» 


thing herſelf, who in his opinion wanted 


it more than any other perſon. 


"Mw Mutter, oy Gbeienty collected 


to recal the paſt with clearneſs to her me- 
mory, requeſted young Oſmond would 
apologize to Sir Timothy Strangeways for 
the weakneſs ſhe had ſhewn, and aſſure 
him, that ſhe felt herſelf adequate to his 


re-appearing, and even to ſeeing her 


bene 

. nails aſſented to be the ws 
ſenger of her commands, though not until 
he had warmly cenſured the unwary behavi- 
our of the ſtranger ;—* Merciful God!“ 


cried Oſmond, © how ignorant is man to 
the peculiar delicacy of female nature] it 


+ „(e 

is wonderful boys are not from their in- 
funcy cautioned againſt this danger; tutors 
424lꝓꝑẽit an early period ought to inftil in their 
poupils, the impropriety and pernicious 
effects ariſing from ſudden intelligence of 
any kind, whether fortunate or unfortu- 
nate; they ought to ſpecify the glaring 
evils incurred: by this wantonneſs; and ex- 
. plain how inadequate the delicate nerves, 
the whole frame of woman is to ſuſtain 
ſuch rude ſhocks; ſorry am I to perceive 
there are too many dreadful and daily ex- 
amples teſtifying the truth of this aſſertion. 

I poſitively do aver, that I would ſooner 

- _ a man who is void of theſe precau- 
tions of delicacy, and frightens my ſiſter 

; wilfully, than him who robbed me of my 
es but excuſe me, ladies, if I am too 
warm in. my argument; attribute it to my 

" feſpeds to your ſex, which, in my opinion, 
demands the moſt conſummate tenderneſs 
in ours; particularly, in theſe :inſtances, 
which are ſo much diſregarded, nay often 
ridiculed, Rus: 10 am convinced Ny: fre- 
01 k gn 


Wis 
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quently: are productive of the moſt preju- 


dicial conſequences. But I muſt obey, 


ane your Sarto ferns my wy: 1 


'& i 


Entotlog the d room, 7 Sir 


G Beaufort impatiently waited the 


reſult of his miſconcerted ſcheme, Oſmond 


bowed with ſurpriſe, and looked round for 
the perſon whoſe dreſs. and addreſs Patty 


had accurately deſcribed, and to whom his 
commiſſion: belonged; never conceiving 
that the elegant, eaſy, unaffrcted, courte- 
ous manners of the perſon before him, 
were veiled beneath the abrupt, moroſe, 
imitation of Sir Os \S{rakgewmay's 
ON n | 
1:58 You . | fi, aſtoniſhed to find in me 
: the perſon vou ſeek,” ſaid 4 Sir Geor ge, 
with a ſmile that glided o'er his lips; his 
ſearching eye and knitted brow at the ſame 
time pourtrayed the apprehenſions of his 
fraternal heart: few words however were 


E to account for this extraordinary 
| tranſition, 


F 140 ) 
wrankitian, which was haſtily explaioed to 
their mutual ſatisfaQtion, each agreeing it 
were better for Oſmond to inform Mrs. 
| Munſter of the transfiguration that had 
taken place, and then to introduce he 


85 a N ee wot 
0 $, f ay 


Oſmond conſequently returned into the 
room alone, and fo ſkilfully fulfilled his 
embaſſy, that the affectionate ſiſter eaſily 
forgave the artleſs impoſtor, and roſe for- 
_ getful of her illneſs 0 welcome him to her 

arms. 8 ; 


ee bügle recalled her G- 
vourite feat, and eminently illuminated 


every countenance i in the apartment—even 


its wonted luſtre, on this occaſion, ſeemed 
renovated by the gentle ſhower which 
fell, ol like Feng: to ee Wy 
heart. Wor BER 25 

Sir Timody: Strangeways, now Sir 
9 * however underwenta very 
ſevere 


A 

ſevere reprimand for his range proceed- 
"ings ; the company unanimoully declaring, 
that none, but ſo Hrange a man as the 
Aranger, would have introduced a long-loſt 


ſtrange brother, under the range habit and 


uncouth name of Sir Timothy Strangeways, 
ce As an old man too: cried Patty; © well, 
for my part, my favourite ſong 1 is verifying 
think, 2 2 


« Make the old grow young again : on 


but T doubt they will never . 


. & Make the fair leſs lov'd by men,” 
4 
6 Make the miſs quit his ſtore,” 


(| „ But See qe replied Emma, ” that Sir 
George 


/ 


e Makes the wretched ſigh no more.” 
Adeep vermilion inſtantly ſuffuſed her coun- 
tenance, leſt, in joining Patty's quotation, ſhe 
might be thought forward, or as partial of 


exhibiting a ſuperficial ſmattering-of know- 


3 5 . 
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| ledge as her ſiny friend. The boſeions 
| bluſh of miſtruſtful i innocence glowed too 
conſpicuous to paſs unnoticed by a com- 
pliment from Sir George, which con- 
ſiderably augmented its bright tinge, and 
added to, inſtead of W Apia Em- 
ma” s embarraſſment, K | 
-T he viſible alteration i in \ Mrs. Munſter 8 
countenance, notwithſtandi her exertion 
to ſuppreſs her feelings. ſirice her indiſpoſi- 
tion, cauſed this happy party, in conſidera- 
tion of her health, to ſeparate early in the 
evening: that ſhe might without interrup- 
tion retire to reſt, Sir George Beaufort 
and Oſmond Evington eſcorted the young 
ladies home, abſolutely refuſing to ſee Mrs. 
MALE _ that ata. 


Although quite exhauſted by the fatigne 

of ſpirits ſne had undergone, a ray of joy 
kindled through her boſom, and ſeemed to 
revive that hope of future happineſs which 
had vaniſhed with the loſs of her infant 
babe. 


| „ 

babe. Let even this pleaſing ſenſation was 
not unalloyed by the ſting of repentance; 
for ſhe could not behold her brother, know - 
him deprived of his patrimony and eſtate, 
and forget the primitive cauſe of their mu- 
tual unhappineſs, —forget herſelf the ag- 
greſſor, —or forget the years of ſorrow one 
luckleſs moment had produced. Could 
theſe intruding reflections have been obli- 
terated, ſne had been happy indeed 1 


Matilda eee in the e 
good fortune of her protectreſs with a 
daughter's feelings; and though inſenſible 
of the power of her reſiſtleſs charms, or the ' 
influence they had on Oſmond's heart, ſhe 
could not help obſerving the anxiety he 
felt all the evening for the reſtoration of 
ſpirits, and returning roſes on her palid 
cheeks Accuſtomed however from in- 
fancy to receive the tendereſt marks. of 
attention from him and his ſiſters, and 
knowing his regard for Mrs. Munſter, ſhe 
attributed this concern to the natural effu- 

ſions 


4 


VV 
ſions of ness and "WY en- 


joyed the ſoft e Sf innocence. and an 
eaſy an $a 


a! 


- IF be two "Mims Marx, 2 5 3 
gladly welcomed the approaching hour 
when neither eye nor liſtening ear wir- 
neſſed the mutual exchange of their 
thoughts, and their ſeparate remarks; Ma- 
ria unmercifully . ralhed our little. brunette 
for paying Sir George more than uſual. at- 
_ tention; *-ſo, ſo, bluſhing like the. da- 
maſk roſe, fint quotations, &c. &c.” cried 
Mgr with a {mile. 55 


ce. T1 bluſued,” aid: Dean's * bean 1 
am ſometimes apprehenſive my vivacity 
expoſes me to cenſure. At the moment 
continued Patty's quotation from her ſong, 
this thought aroſe, and cauſed me, as you 
. obſerved, to fee] it very forcibly internally 
and ener en Yeu anſwered: * 


125 * PoorEmma '” continued Maria e, 
. : 2 R k | | 4 re- 


„ 


6e! an a wonderful degree of life 
and ſpirits in the line; let me recollet— 
Make—oh ! EG | 


Make the wretched ſigh no more !” 


True, Emma! true; there is much viva- 
city centered in thoſe few words.” —A 
ſhort ſilence intervened, and Emma vainly 
tried to hide her fluſhed cheek, or account 
for her confuſion.—“ Nay,” continued 
Maria jocoſely, © I only aſk a ſimple queſ- 
tion: Is this alſo a lively mood ?—as I 
once miſtook I would fain prevent a ſimi- 
lar blunder; — forgive my- ſtupidity, Em- 
ma; but were 1 to judge from appearance, 
I never ſaw you leſs inclined to vivacity !” 


« I was then thinking,” "replied Emma, 
« what a tormenting girl is my ſiſter 
but tell me your opinion of Sir George? 
That he is a very pleaſant, claſſical man, 
whom I ſhould have liked ſtill better, had 
he ſpared poor Mrs. Munſter's feelings 
more in his humourous fit.. Sharp pointed 

VOL, I. K tools, 
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tools, Emma, are dangerous playthings, 
and e not to be trifled with. 25 


« I commend your obſervation,” replied 
Emma: * yet how few are the men who, 
like Oſmond, regard the weakneſs of our 
ſpirits when anywiſe detrimental to the 
completion of their wiſhes!—indeed I am 
confident it is only by living in ſtrict inti- 
macy beneath the ſame roof with our ſex, 
that man can really learn the pernicious 
effects of ſudden ſurpriſe on the greater 
number of females ; yet, methinks, Maria, 
the ſincere contrition he evinced for his 
error, proved it an error in judgment, and 
not of the heart.“ 


I believe it,” replied Maria; * and be- 
ware that Emma's heart does not in future 
misjudge, and take too partial a bias in 
his favour: ſo, good night, dear.” \ 


Maria retired more inclined to preſs the 
downy pillow than ſhe left her ſiſter, whom 
1 . | 5 we. 


0 . 
„ 
we find reſtleſs, and unwilling to receive 
ſleep's proffered boon, Certain it is, her 
thoughts have taken wing: -whither they 
have flown we preſume not to enquire; yet, 
we doubt ſhe will not find them in the 
elegant poem of SymPATHY :—congenial 
as many paſſages are to her perturbed ſou], 
why do they fail to. impart that gleam of 
pleaſure they: hitherto had done? Becauſe 
her mind is engaged in recapitulating the 
extraordinary events of the evening, and 
contemplating Sir George Beaufort's more 
extraordinary character. Unknowing 
what ſhe ſought,” ſhe caſt a look round 
the room, — then on the bed, —ſtill unde- 
cided whether to attend its ſummons, or 
ſeek her ſcattered thoughts, in ſome paſſage 
ſuitable to her unſettled ſtate of mind, in 
the little intereſting novel of EMza Cox- 
BETT :—inclination prompted her to try 
the latter expedient, and turning over page 
: after page, volume after volume; ſhe 
found nothing to attach her attention, which 1 
required ſomething more than the muſes 3 
3 JJ 


C at ) 

could impart; more than Pope has left; 
more than Dryden ever. thought; more 
than Fielding could diſplay; more then 
Raachffe can invent; more than genius 
could impart. Her mind had loſt all re- 
liſh for thoſe ſweet delights which captivate 
a heart at eaſe, 


At length wearied, and provoked to diſ- 
cover that every favourite author diſpleaſ- 
ed her, ſhe unwillingly retired to her pil- 
low. But we are apprehenſive the drowſy 
god neglected his fair votary, or delayed 
his uſual attendance, till a late hour the 
next morning : and we believe we have au- 
thority to accuſe him of the like omiſſion in 
OſmondEvington's apartment, where an of- 
ficious intermeddling little urchin ſupplant- 

ed the ſomnific deity ; doubtleſs the ſame 
miſchievous boy who, for many years, had 
been netting an inſidious ſnare with friend- 


ſhip's infantine netting needles, while love 


ſupplied the twiſt, which being finiſhed was 


now artfully ſpread to entangle Oſmond's 
Pal tial 
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partial heart, the deed is done; and Love 
triumphant rejoices in the accompliſhment _ 


of his premeditated wiles. 


As we have ventured to pervade one 
gentleman's bed-room unperceived, and 
penetrate his ſecret thoughts, we may not 
unſatisfactorily peep into the apartment 
of Sir George Beaufort, whom we find 
deeply occupied in comparing the differ- 
ent behaviour of the charming circle he 
had left. His ſiſter's fair pupil inconteſtibly 
bore the palm of beauty, and ſtood un- 


rivaled in perſonal and, perhaps, mental 
endowments. Maria's elegant figure and 


affable deportment paſſed not unobſerved. 
Patty had nothing to attract; and her at- 


tempts at witticiſm highly diſguſted him. 


Emma's ſimplicity, her unaſſuming viva- 
city, her dark ſparkling eye, unpowdered 
cheveleur, altogether pleaſed him more 
than any young woman hitherto had done; 


and had he been aware of all that paſſed. 


in a certain young lady's wandering 
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thoughts, he would have found his heart 
too powerfully captivated to have rendered 
a retreat praCticable,—As it is, we leave 
him wrapt 

In ſweet forgetfulneſs of human cares,” 


* 


* * 5 
' 


a1 


CHAP. Ix. 


« Vain man! to be ſo fond of breathing long, 
And ſpinning out a thread of miſery. | 
The longer life the greater choice of evil : 

The happieſt man is but a wretched thing 
That ſteals poor comfort from compariſon.” 


Earry the next morning Mrs. and Miſs 
Evington' waited on Mrs. Munſter, as well 


to make themſelves acquainted with the 


ſtate of her health, as to congratulate her 


upon an event perhaps the moſt fortunate 


in her life. 


Exceſſive joy, when accompanied by 
ſudden and repeated tranſitions of hope 
and fear, frequently operates upon the 


frame, like violent grief; with this differ- 


ence, that the one ſubſides into pleaſing 


anticipations of promiſed happineſs, and 


6 thereby 


Young. 


* 
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thereby re-animates the ſpirits: while the 
other ſinks deep into the heart, opens the 
eyes to ſadneſs, and annihilates every ſenſe, 
but the ſenſe of woe. 


go This ruth demonſtrated itſelf in Mrs, 
Munſter, who ſeemed to have | regained, 
in the preſence of her brother, a happy de- 
gree of that felicitous ſpirit, which, from 
ill- health and misfortunes, ſeldom emanated 
her features. She welcomed her friends 
with lively gratitude, and bade them adicu 
With I n en reluctance. 


"Day after day aſſed in this ſort of amity 
and concord ; the two families conſtantly 
meeting at Evan's Hall; or at the Lodge, 
unleſs particularly engaged in viſiting. 

It was one of theſe evenings that Mrs. 
| Munſter and Matilda, going out to dinner, 
had ſent to appriſe Mrs. Evington, that 
they could not have their uſual coterie ; 
but from the ſervants tarrying on the road, 


Mrs. Evington and her daughters arrived 
1 l 


OD 
at the hall ſoon after its inhabitants had left 
it: “Never mind,” ſaid Mrs. Evington, 
who always endeavoured to turn every un- 
foreſeen occurrence to the beſt advantage, 
« Jet us enjoin the houſekeeper to give 
us ſome cold meat, and when our ſtrength 
is recruited we will return ; the carriage 
ſhall ſet us down in the Park, where 1 wall: 


inn the reſt of my plan.” 
* 


Mrs. Evingwa' s wiſhes were 1 
ately complied with, and her daughters 
ſoon forgot their diſappointment in the 
deſire they had to learn the reſult of their 
mother's plan, which ſhe communicated at 
the aforementioned place, by ſaying, * 1 
would propoſe to my dear girls to fele& ſome 
favourite tree, where we may be well ſhaded; 
that we then employ overſelves in working 
and reading until the hour arrives for tea, 
which we will have brought hither; after- 
wards, if nothing intervenes, I have another 
plan for the reſt of the evening.” 


N 5 5 | This 
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This propoſition was accepted with every 
mark of pleaſure, Emma Evington pro- 
duced Mr. Haley's beautiful Poem of 
4 THE Trrvmens of Timer,” which 
Sir George Beaufort had nes her with 
the «erin en u bees Foloms © 


11 he en Sram this fide of the 
Park from the lane leading to the high 
road, were lined with ſhrubs; ſo as to ren- 
der it impoſſible for them to be ſeen by 
tze paſſengers in the lane: yet it did not 
preclude them ſeeing from the Park. 


Miss Evington now took the book and 
read nearly to the end of the firſt canto, 
when ſhe was interrupted by the words 
Indeed, my dear ni you __ not 
eee with your! watch. 1 

She made a as ign for fence, it reden no 
repetition; for their ſeparate attention ſeem- 
ed, as it were, in the ſame inſtant, given by 


murval conſent : there was a pn: ntveneis 
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in the delivery of the precedent rathrelics : 


tion, that denoted it to be the voice of 
forrow: Emma ſought with enquiring 


eyes, to diſcover the object, but in vain : 


a long pauſe ſucceeding, they began to 


imagine the ſpeaker was gone, and diſap- 
pointment already pourtrayed nan on 


their countenances. 


The tos of the little feathered” 
ſongſters, fluttering from the tender 


branches, hitherto unnoticed, was now 
heard with viſible diſpleaſure; their ſweet 


notes ſeemed as intruſive ſounds de void of 
melody: the light breeze, which had only _ 


a few. moments ſince been welcomed with 


rapture, as it fanned the yielding boughs. 
and cooled the exceſſive ſultrineſs of the 


heavy atmoſphere, became no longer deſira- 


ble, left the ruſtling of thoſe leaves ſhould ' 
drown the intereſting: voice which occu- | 
pied their every thought. Several minutes, 
lengthened by expectation tenfold beyord 
their limits, were paſſed without gratif, fy- 


| ( 156 ) 

ing their curioſity, Miſs Evington 
concluding the paſſengers, whoever they 
were, gone, re-took her book; but 
Emma's attention ſtill wandered towards 
the lane : her fiſter read, but ſhe liſtened 
not; the beautiful imagery of the poem, 
could not even ſteal from her a ſmile of 
approbation : Mrs, Evington obſerved her 
inattentiveneſs, and mentally acknowledged 
| how true it is, that the moft trifling in- 
eident in real life, calculated to awaken 
any one of the paſſions, will invariably 
withdraw our intereſt from every fictitious 
ſcene, though it were written by the god- 
deſs of wiſdom herſelf, and 4 e 

dy angels of 122 | 
A one was again heard; ws put 
a finger upon the book, and with another, 
made a fign for filence ; her eyes ſparkled 
with revived hope; her heart beat high 
with impatience to learn where, and to 
whom ſhe could adminiſter relief ; for dil- 
treſs ſhe was convinced hung heavy upon 


4 157 * 


the e Mrs. Evington ſmiled, but 
permitted her daughters to follow the im- 
pp of the moment, and remained ſilent. 


— « Eliza, deareſt ſiſter, do not weep,” 
in another voice. 


The rampling of horſes full 3 here 
interrupted them again; and Patty Ar- 
mington's loud laugh, calling upon a gen- 
tleman with whom ſhe was riding a race, 
excited their indignation, Not without 
many fears of being diſcovered by theſe 
graceleſs equeſtrians, and thereby entirely 
deprived of the anticipated pleaſure they 
promifed themfelves, in the unknown's | 
behalf—did they ſee her paſs. them 
* Hah! a pretty girl, pon my ſoul!“ ex- 
claimed the gentleman, who, being in full 
gallop, either could not or dared not ven- 
ture to ſtop; and Emma eſpied, with in- 
deſcribable joy, that they were nearly out 
of ſight; How provoking it is,” ſaid 
_ Maria Evington, to be always annoyed 

Of ET by 


os) 
by Miſs Arrington! s ridiculous conduct! 1” 
.« Huſh!” rejoined Emma, who recognized 
footſteps a ſecond time, huſh !!—— 
el know your goodneſs, my dear Lucy ; 
but after all, why ſhould 7 heſitate to part - 

Vith a trifle that will be of infinite ſervice 
to us at prefent, and which the donor has 
deſpoiled of its value to me ? We muſt not 

ſtarve; and while this is in my poſſeſſion, 
F would ſooner die than permit you or 
myſelf to beg: as to fiiends, we have very 
few; and thoſe whoſe power is greateſt, 

have neither hearts to pity their fellow- 

_ creatures? diſtre ſſes, or inclination to aſſiſt 
them; let ſuch friends then, who can re- 
ceive obligations from their inferiors, and 
will not confer them, —ſink under the 

weight of their gold, contemptuous vic- 
tims to pride and ſelfiſhneſs : I do not afk 
their gifts! To thoſe friends whoſe limited 
power contracts their generofity, who would 
ſhare the moiety of their little all with the 
unfortunate, we cannot, we will not apply; 
they have already ſo often anticipated our ne- 

7 9 ceſſities. 
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ceſlities:' Indeed I am aſhamed of theſe 
tears—aſhamed that you ſhould ſee them 


fall. ow 


© No, no, Eliza, whatever argument 
you adduce to the contrary, *twill not ſuf- 
fice to gain my conſent to your parting 


with that watch ; let us wait the event; 


this day's poſt may remove all our diſtreſs ; 
our brother may be come home from ſea, 
and he is always very good; our ſiſter may 
—a thouſand things may take place before 
to-morrow morning.” 


True, Lucy, ſuch ſophiſtry may be 
good]; but if, to-night comes without bring- 
ing us any part of this ſuccour, what will our 
poor mother do for the morrow's meal!“ 


ce Do? do? why, before ſhe wants it, 


I will conſider what is to be done: nay, 


now that you ſpeak of our mother, I be- 


come as deſtitute of courage as yourſelf; 


—bnt never mind, Providence 5 is an ever- 


5 55 watchful 
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watchful father, and will not forſake the 
children who put their truſt in him. We 
ſhall not fall, believe me, Eliza, that we 
ſhall not ;—you ſhall keep your watch, 
and ſee your Stephen too, ere long; then 
do not weep, my dear ſiſter, your tears 
. alone create my uneaſineſs.” 


Have I not eiu to weep ?” 
Perhaps not.” 


Swear DC? 4, 6 
« Not. There are many reaſons that I 
could- urge againſt it : when Stephen left 
us, three years ago, he gave you that 
watch; did he not? and with it ſome 
written injunctions ;—where are they 2— 


loſt?“ 


* 


= No, here they are for your peruſal, 


* 97755 pleaſe.” 
It 


To ) 


If I can, you ſhould ſay, in this mu- 

tilated ſtate; perhaps time has not ſo en- 
tirely effaced them from your memory, 
but that you can read them to me do 
then oblige me.“ | 


Will my deareſt Eliza keep the watch 
* that accompanies this letter for my ſake ? 
Suffer it to remind you, dear girl, that 
time is precious; that it waits not our 
pleaſure: one hour loſt will never return. 


Let it ſometimes recal to Eliza's me- 
© mory, that in youth's fleeting hours ſhe 
© muſt gather the harveſt for her winter; 
© that in the winter's ſeaſon, when age and 
« inability deny the powers of application, 
© ſhe may ſtill enjoy the ſummer fruits, 
which the hand of induſtry has reaped, 
and decent economy preſerved. Youth 
(if I may continue my allegory) is 
« juſtly termed a long ſummer: Provided 
we are diligent, and waſte not our time 
in unwiſe procraſtinations, we may have 

| © an 


- 


an ample ſelection of choice ſtores to en- 
« liven thoſe: hours of wearineſs, of pain, 
© of ſickneſs, and of ſorrow, to which we 
© are all ſubject,” and which uſually ac- 
company the decline of life. 


Then do not, my love, neglect any 
opportunity of improvement. Look on 
* this: poor token of my affection, and 
© view, how many hours there are to be 
© filled up in ſomething ; at the ſame time, 
aaſſure yourſelf, that not one of them 

_ _, © will paſs without bringing Eliza's image 

© to my remembrance: true as the 
© needle to the north, will ever remain 
© Stephen's heart to Eliza; receive then 
this watch, my dear little friend, unwor- 

c thy as I conſider it of your acceptance, 
* for the donor's ſake; it is the only thing 
© on earth I poſſeſs of value: it was, yes, 
© it was, my father's—it has been mine 

© theſe five. years tis now your's, or ra- 
| © ther, you ſhall keep it as a pledge of my 
l until L. return, when I look 
| EL, « forward 


{( 26s 
© forward to replace it with one more wor- 
thy your keeping. | 


0 'Tis almoſt re in me to of- 
fer advice, where I have ſo frequently re- 
queſted and received it in matchleſs wiſ- 
dom: | yet as I know my Eliza to be 
© tremblingly alive to ſenſibility, Ayvould 
© have her exert every endeavour to 
« ſtrengthen thoſe feelings by fortitude and 
© the divine aids of religion; that in the 
© hour of tribulation, ſhould the cloud of 
© adverſity unfortunately burſt upon her 
head, ſhe may endure the ſtorm wit 
© becoming patience. If our Heavenly 
Father judges proper to aflift us with 
. © misfortunes, he will, by placing our 
© confidence in him, prote& us through 
them. © The Lord giveth and the Lord 
© takes, bleſſed be the name of the Lord.” 
Let this conſideration be my Eliza's com- 
* fort, in every d:lemma: it is, it would 
be the language her Stephen would pour 


into her car, were he fortuitouſly by her 
« ſide 
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fide when ſhe appeared to require ſuch 


exhortations. But I muſt ſermonize no 
longer, only permit me to add, that not- 
withſtanding every promiſe I have given 


you of fidelity, and here with ſincerity 
renew, they bind you not. If you ever 
wiſh them annulled you have the power 


to diſſolve them; that if in my abſence 


affluence courts your ſmiles, and with 


the donor, you and your amiable mo- 


ther will enjoy that happineſs ye both 


deſerve, do not, for your eſpecial good, 
do not reject them on my account. [ 
have NONE Lo offer ; heaven only knows 


ifever I may have; an heart that ſincerely 


loves you is all I poſſeſſed, for that heart, 


in fact, is your's—farewel, deareſt girl; 


thy virtues ſhall be my ſnield, thy love 
my comfort, firmly as I believe the one 
invulnerable, do I hope the other to be 
changeleſs; under which conviction I 
ſhall dauntleſs face our enemies, and re- 
turn to receive from Eliza, if ſhe be ſin- 


© gle, my recompence. Again farewel, 


« griev e 


„ 
©. prieve not for an abſence at once neceſ- 
«© ſary and honourable, but reſt aſſured that 
© you never will have a more > faithful friend, 
© or one who eſteems and love you more 
© affeCtionately than 
STzpren HERBERT. 


Thank you kindly, my good ſiſter : 
now permit me to. ſay, that while a ſingle 
word of this letter is remembered by you 
it would be impious to miſtruſt Providence. 


Can you grieve, can you 1njure Stephen's 


integrity by ſuppoſing him inconſtant? In- 
deed, indeed, Eliza, it would be uncha- 
ritable. Now this is one reaſon why you 
have no cauſe to weep ; the other, I truft 
equally perſuaſive, is, that if our dear mo- 
ther beheld you in tears it would certainly 
make her as it does me, very wretched.” 


© T ſhall do it no more, my kind ſiſter; 


and though it is as eaſy for the pen to 


write virtuous ſentiments, and the heart to 
diſown them, as ic 18 difficult for me to 
practiſe 


y 
1 
£ 
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„ 
practiſe the virtue that letter recommends, 
and I admire in others, yet you ſhall find 
me not inſenſible to your good admonitions 
if Stephen be dead; if he has never writ- 
ten to me; or ſuppoſe that he is married, 
Vill you then remain his mediatrix ?” 


lf the moon ſtands ſtill, and the ſun 
ceaſes to illumine the world, what ſhall we 
poor mortals do in the dark ?—Corne, 
come, I muſt not, will not indulge this me- 
lancholy ; let us return home: the poſt 
will come in preſently and with it comfort 
for us all.” RED . 5 

Here the voices gradually died in the air. 
Emma then enjoined her mother and ſiſter 
to haſten towards the park gate, to enquire 
where the two ſitters lived; but to their in- 
finite mortification when they came there 
not a human being appeared, ſave the la- 
bouring men that were leaving the ficlds, 
loaded with their implements of huſbandry, 
and in a wearied pace bent their ſteps home- 
. | © wards. 
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wards. . The ſmile of content, neverthe- 
leſs, played on their fun-burnt countenances5, | 
and as they reſpectively bowed; and whiſ- - | 
tled a few notes of different tunes, Miſs ; 
Evington obſerved that the heart ſeemed 
not. inauſpicious to the ſmile, 


Emma eagerly enquired whether two 
young women had lately paſſed them ; 
but her queſtion was repeatedly anſwered 
in the-negative. In vain, with her ſiſter, did 
ſhe ſearch around as far as the eye could 
reach : not a female could they diſcover. 

Mrs. Evington now repreſented how fruit- 
leſs their endeavours muſt. prove, ſince it 
was nearly impoſſible to aſcertain which of 
the many lanes that preſented themſelves 

in almoſt every direction, theſe little ſtran- 
gers had taken. | Emma actually wept with 
vexation. Maria hung her head in deep 
dejection, lamenting that they probably 
could not relieve their wants before the 

; watch was ſacrificed to neceſſity. 9 

SWir George Beaufort here joined the dit N 

. cConſolate 


j 
| 
{ 
ſ 
ſ 
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conſolate trio, and heard a recital of the 


foregoing converſation, with that true 
concern he always felt in whatever inte- 


reſted Emma, or any part of Emma's fa- 


mily; on this occaſion, however, there re- 


quired no better ſtimulati ve than the ſim- 


ple tale itſelf; and, ſucceſsleſs as he feared 


their enquiries would prove this evening, 


without expatiating on its inefficiency, or 


promiſing much, he refolved to diſcover 


the young womens retreat. To accelerate 


this determination, he took an carly leave 
of Mrs. and Miſs Evingtons, who were 
obliged to attend their father and mother 


at the tea table. 


In = ſtate of perplexing incertitude, Sir 


George directed his ſteps towards almoſt 
every cottage he came near; at ſome, by 
civil enquiries, he gained admittance ; at 


others he was repulſed with rudeneſs ; none, 


however, gave him any information of the 


young women in queſtion. Though every 


"re hitherto proved abortive, he was not 


Gil couraged 
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diſcouraged; but continued to explore hiswaßx 
and catechiſe thoſe who would converſe with 


him with that unabated zeal, which reno- 
vates in the purſuit of good actions, by ob- 


ſtacles; and leads to perdition, if unfor- 


e the attendant of vicious n 


Sir George et þ himſelf at a conſi 1 
derable diſtance from Ivy Bridge, and every 
fort of habitation growing leſs frequent, 


ſtopped to confider whether he ſhould pro- 
ceed, or re-meaſure his ſteps towards the 
Lodge. While ruminating in an unde- 
cided manner which to do, his dog, of the 


terrier breed, leaped upon him ſeveral times, 


fawned round his feet, and ſometimes run 
a few paces towards home; then, finding 


that his maſter did not follow, returned to 
him, —barked,—and appeared very un- 
eaſy, inſomuch that Sir George was com- 


pelled to remark that ſomething ſeemed to 


agitate his dog; looked round, but diſcern- 
ed no object that ſhould excite the animal's 
attention, Fi inding by his watch that it 
| vor. 0 7 Fs grew 
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grew late, and unwilling to he benighted, 
he turned, and began to quicken his pace. 
The dog, nevertheleſs, ſtill ſeemed angry, 
growled frequently, panted and continually 
looked round as if ſomebody was near 
them. At this period, a man ruſhed from 


4 
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the e and called out op.” The poor 
animal ſeemed as if prepared, andi in an in- 


ſtant, with the ferocity of a tiger, flew 
upon the man's arm, and cauſed him to let 


1 loaded piſtol. | 


/ — 


om 


i 8 availed himſelf of the. wea- 


ö pon, and catching hold of the miſcreant 
called off the faithful animal, and then in- 


mt an his anta A. 


| ond j 86 You 1 upon me to ſtop, flow, 
ſaid Sir . * now what is your 


* 2 2 | 


% . 


> 
- — 

3 % 
. + 1 


M « Why aha and what it was, is 
_deviliſhly altered: it is at preſent redreſs for 
1 5 he _ your blood-hound has given me.” 
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« And it was to rob me of my purſe, if 


not of my life,” replied Sir Gun 


« It was to do neither; and be you, 
whomſoever you may, you have no right 
to injure an honeſt man's character by the 


ſuppoſition.” 


© My name is Sit George Beaufort: 


and you ſhall find that I have the right to 
detect a villain, and will puniſh him too, 


you ſcoundrel: how came you 10 this 
loaded piſtol ? ff 


* te ant 5 for aught I know ; 
or if it is mine, what then? Every man in 
this country has liberty to carry whatever 


| he my about him.” . 


we . fellow! if. ever 1 heard 
ſuch impudence and effrontery right or 


wrong, you ſhall- come along with me.— 


Since you are fo well inſtructed in 
the lays of this country, I will inform 
f . . 


cm) 
myſelf whether there is any law can juſtify 
your conduct or not: come on, ſirrah,“ 


ſaid Sir n 
46 1 mean it ſhould. e Sir, let 
me tell you, that an honeſt man is no more 
afraid of my Lord Duke, and Sir Harry 
the Devil knows who! than a Nabob is to 
face the bar of. juſtice: no, no, faith, I 
am not afraid of any juſtice in all Eng- 
land ; and though I am a poor man, my 
cath will be taken as ſoon as your's or any 
other rich man's, and ycu can bring no 
evidence againſt me I ſwear. I don't deny 
but that I called out ſtop : S'death mult a 
man be a thief, a pickpocket, a murderer, 
| becauſe he cries out ſtop? I loſt my way; 
and ſeeing you on this fide the road, I 
jumped over to- enquire it out, and now 


5 where is the mighty hana 2” 


1 6 God of Heaven l exclaimed Sir 
George, ſcarcely containing himſelf, and 


| cſtoaiſhed. to 19 with what indif- 
| | ference 


(mJ. 
ference he regarded the wound which bled; 
copiouſly, and hear him talk of . honeſty ; | 
he, nevertheleſs, reſolved to bring him 
before a magiſtrate ; but not to Mr; Eving- 
ton, leſt the man ſhould be puniſhed upon 
his evidence only, which he did not doubt 
would be the caſe—Mr. Evington - might 
be accuſed of partiality: an accuſation he 
moſt "ſcrupulouſly avoided in his judicial 
capacity, that his integrity in the adminiſ- 
tration of juſtice, like Czfar's wife, might 
not even be . 


Al . sir cs, 1 prog 
expoſtulating with a creature evidently har- 
dened in vice, and commanded him to 


begin his route. 


Here an elderly man, pale and wan, 2 
peared in ſight; he ſupported himſelf with 
apparent difficulty by a large oak ſtaff: his 
pace was flow and uneven; his mien ſick=. 
ly, his habili ments in tatters, bearing evi- 
dence of what he was, the wretched child 
ze 3 + - 
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of poverty, faſt Gaking into 1 narrow 


deal bed. A fmall black dog followed 


his maſter's lingering ſteps, and though in 
high condition, comparatively ſpeaking, 
his thin fides denoted to whom he ap- 

Pertained. | 


conſiderable time This,” ſaid he, can 
be no colleague with my priſoner, I will, 


_ however, - interrogate him,” Meanwhile 


he obſerved that his faithful companion, 


Fury, demonſtrated no uneaſineſs as this Ii 


poor man approached ; on the contrary, he 

wagged his tail, he even appeared to give 

bim welcome, and played with the little 
cur oy LY: 


The old man by this time ed © 
ſelf, for he could not be ſaid to walk, 


' _ Within a few paces of Sir George, at whoſe 


approach he bowed reſpectfully, and in an 
. exhauſted voice, chid the loud fecill bark- 


ing 10 his cur. 5 
« Whither 


© Whither are you going, friend ?” en 
quired Sir George; © you ſeem unfit to 
travel at this late hour: from whence 


come you?“ 


« From Cornwall, : your honour ; my 
journey here, on earth, if God permits, 


will be finiſhed very ſoon; I only deſire 


firſt to reach that ſmall brick houſe, which 
you may juſt ſee to the left, down this 
lane; heigh-ho! I almoſt fear it will 
terminate here: life and I, are nearly 


parted ; yes, I feel it, your honour; and if 


my hour-glaſs was before me, you, would 
ſee that there is not many grains more to 
fall, Does my ſight fail me? or do I in- 
deed behold Jack Blackton with your ho- 


nor? if it is the lad I mean, he has loſt. 


two fingers of the left hand, and every 
fenſe of honeſty or virtue. 


© 'Tis the ſame,” replied Sir Ge: 
and previous to your coming up, was 
arrogating. to himſelf the utmoſt inno- 
i cence, 
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at the very point, Perhaps, of- afl. 
 fination,” "oy 


e O your honour, I know him well; we 


were ſhipmates: only apply to our worthy 
Captain Dacres for his character, and you 
will want no ſtronger teſtimonies of his 
perfidy, than that excellent man, God 
bleſs him ] can give 35 


Sir George being now pertectlyj ſatiſ. 


fied as to the pre-ſurmiſe he had taken of 


his opponent, ſecured his priſoner, and 


offered to ſupport the old man to the 


place of his deſtination; which offer was 


moſt thankfully accepted, from total in- 
ability to proceed without it. . 


— 


John Blackton, by compulſion, kd the 


way; ; or rather moved as it were mecha- 
nically along: for what with the pain he 
began to ſuffer from his arm, the dread of 
immediate death, and the proſpect of the 


gallows, t to which he knew Captain Dacres 
| had 
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had power to conſign him, excluſive of in- 
numerable charges that might.be brought s 
againſt him by other people,—tortured his 
mind with apprehenſions little thort of one 
condemned to ſuffer upon the rack, 
While ſuch painful thoughts occupied the 
mind of the one; Sir George contem- 
| plated the intereſting figure of the old 
man : his placid countenance, the languor 
of his benignant eye, the difficulty he had 
of breathing, impreſſed Sir George with 
an earneſt deſire to learn, what inducement. 
urged him to travel ſo many miles, in his 
debilitated ſtate of health: he, nevertheleſs, 
refuſed to fatisfy this natural impulſe of 
curioſity ; certain that the inveſtigation 
muſt be attended with pain to the ſtranger, - 
whoſe convulſive graſps, while hold of 
Sir Georgẽ's arm, ſeemed to indicate that 


ground till he found himſelf ſomewhat 
refreſhed, | 


his prognoſtications were indeed fulfilling ;: 

judging that his ſtrength was exhauſted, | 

Sir George adviſed him to reſt upon the | j 
1 
| 


1 5 | The 


ans 
'T he old man complied, ſhook his 1. 


and claſped his hands, in token of thanks; 


for his lips refuſed their wonted office. 
ee You are very weak, good man,“ re- 
Joined Sir George, 1 think you had bet- 
ter remain here, while I fetch you a cor- 
dial from ſome of the adjacent farms.“ 


He ſighed deeply; it was as if to gather 
all the remaining breath in his body, and 
bent his head low to the ground. The tear 
of gratitude dropt upon Sir George's foot, 
who ſaw it fall, felt it warm upon his heart, 
nor could he reſtrain its co- equal from 
trembling in his own eye; he daſhed it 
away as beneath the dignity of a man, to 
be ſo eaſily overcome; though he would 
be the firſt to contemn the man who was 
deſtitute of that noble ſentiment, which 
can feel for, and ſympathize with the un- 
ſortunate.— He took the old man's hand, 


PpPreſſed it in his own; looked what he tried 


to en, but a ſomething choaked his 
utterance; 


- ( 89-1] 
utterance; and the preſumptuous tear once 
more ſtole down his cheek, and ſought its 


welcome upon the poor man's wriſt, who 


tremblingly carried it to his quivering lips, 
and then addrefſed Sir George: : 


wm moſt BE of men! my ſinking 
heart had nearly loſt all ſenſation ; yet my 


ſoul ſtill magnifies the Lord, and you: 


yes, it is upon its flight; but your good- 
neſs almoſt retracts its progreſs —Theſe 


letters, your honour, I promiſed to deliver 


for my young maſter, who was a mid- 
ſhipman. on board our ſhip, when I was 
lent to the Barfleur, with ſome more hands, 


to bring home the Arethuſa ; juſt as we 


reached our beloved ſhore, there came on 
a ſtorm, the veſſel periſhed, and all the 
crew, ſave myſelf and two more, who were 
in the jolly boat, with me: we remained 


here three days, half dead with fatigue and 


hunger; at length, at the moment of deſ- 
pair, and we had drawn lots who. ſhould be 
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the firſt victim to fatisfy our appetites, the 
wind changed, blew us hard upon the 
coaſt, and we made a laſt effort to accele- 
rate a landing: while in this miſerable 
condition, I made a fecret vow, that if 
ever we atchieved this point, to travel till 
I gave theſe letters to Miſs Eliza Corbett, 
who lives with her mother and two ſiſters 
* that houſe 7 ran 


| Here thy Si of life "FORE an dan 
upon his face; his heavy eyes partook of 
their uſual luſtre, but it was the radiance 
of a moment only, while he uttered : 
Father of Heaven! pardon and receive 
your ſervant, and bleſs this good man !” 
It vaniſhed with a ſlight groan, his frame 
loft all animation, — it was cold- — — and 
ſenſeleſz th Fs 46k EY 
Even the iniquitous ; John Blackton felt 
_ appalled, and dropped involuntarily upon 
his knee, ich * Sir George had 
| 9 8 aſſumed, 


— 


( 181 ) 
aſſumed, the better to hear and aſſiſt the 


venerable tar, and in which he ſtill con- 
rinued: 


e Art thou indeed gone Poor eld 
man ! my aſſiſtance” came too late; yet 
not too late to render thee the laſt ſad 
office we demand of our friends: yes thou 
ſhalt have it. What a cruel ſituation is mine! 
to leave thee here unprotected is inhuman : 
yet, to procure thee ſome afliſtance admits 
of no alternative ; for I will not even truſt 
thy remains with thy enemy: nor dare 1 
expoſe Mrs. Corbett to ſuch a raſcal.— 
Be it then ſo: tis late, and there is little 
danger, that bon wilt be moleſted ! — 
poor old man! I muſt then leave thee ! 1 
leave thee 00; forlorn and friendleſs! 
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8 CHAP. XI. . 


e In tune $ 188 form is aught fo fair 
'« As virtuous friendſhip as the candid blufh 


< Of him who ſtrives with fortune to be juſt ? 
The graceful tear that ſtreams for other's woes? - 


** Or the mild majeſty of private life, | 
Where Peace with ever-blooming olive crowns 
ee The gate, where Honour's lib ral hands effuſe 


5 Unenvy'd treaſures, and the ſnowy wings 
- 0 Innocence and Love e the Teene ?” 


2p Axxxsipr. 


— 


ö , I ; 7 | F 

| Sin George Toſe,—ſtodd over the de- 

| ceaſed a wort time in deep melancholy: 
his head reſted upon one hand; he moved 
a a few paces from the lifeleſs body; nov 
ſuddenly turned round, and fe- occupied 
c By place * his fide. 5 
« Poor fachful 1 ag 8 Sir 


George, who obſerved that the little black 
AT, Os 3 „fur 


4 i} 
cur no longer friſged round his- maſter as 
before; his ſhrill bark no longer awakened 
the ſleeping echo; he had laid down at 
a conſiderable diſtance from his maſter's 
feet; his head was confined between his 
fore - paws, cloſe to the ground; and he 
appeared infenſible to all Sir George's en- 
deavours to call him away: Stay then, 
thou faithful beaſt,” rejoined Sir George ; 
1 guard thy maſter until J return: I will 

then take care of thee myſelf,” 


John Blackton now implored Sir 
George's pardon, and to be permitted to 
go in queſt of ſome relief, promiſing faith- 
fully to return, with whomever he found 
for the purpoſe. On theſe promiſes Sir 
George could place no confidence; it 
being, in his opinion, alike. injudicious to 
ſend him for ſuccour, as to leave him with 
the corpſe; for though he proſeſſed ſincere 
repentance of his criminal behaviour, 
“ Bad principles, Sir George obſerved, 
e are too apt to ſhew themſelves with time 
5 and 


4 11434 


( 18% * 


| and aphmtingicy for me to put your 'sto the 
teſt, I know you to be fearleſs of the living, 

I therefore cannot ſuppoſe. you would ſhew 
| more reverence for GE dead. „„ 


a 


5 5 d den ale the n of chis 


58 E reproof, though he did not acknowledge i it, 


but re- urged his plea, of being put to the 
trial, with ſuch energy, that Sir George 
plainly diſcovered the motive to be entire- 
ly actuated upon the principle of ſelf . pre- 
ſervation. This, Blackton fondly perſuad- 
ed himſelf would be the caſe : by feigning 
contrition and penerentia] remorſe before 
Sir George in the preſent moment, that he 
| ſhould impoſe on his credulity and effect | 
an eſcape. He was, however, completely 
miſtaken in theſe conjectures; for the dying 
man's words had made a ſtrong impreſſion 
on Sir George, and in conſequence, even 
in the midſt of diſtreſs, he kept a vigilant 
watch upon his priſoner, of whoſe infamy 
he could not entertain a doubt.” He gazed 
once more e. mournfully upon the poverty- 


ſtruek 


* 


( 185 5 


ruck figure of the deed; and, aha 

of pourtraying ſo much inſtability, he 
covered the failor's face with a handker- 
chief, and tore himſelf away from the ſpot 
with his priſoner, whoſe ſituation by this 
time, from bodily pain, and mental anxiety, 
rendered him an object more immediately 
in need of aſſiſtance mon the one they bad 
Juſt ee „ 


While Mi walked wands Mrs, Cor- 
bett s, Sir George had time to reflect on 
perhaps the moſt difficult part of his buſi- 
neſs, the introducing to her houſe (a ſtrang- 
er as he was) a robber, and to requeſt an 
aſylum for a dead man. Whether ſhe lived 
in a ſituation to afford the one, or could en- 
able him to ſecure the other, were matter 


of doubt, yet of important conſideration to 


him: however, as neither houſe nor hovel 
appeared i in view to alter his reſolution, or. 


to allure his ſteps i in any other direction, he | 
found himſelf neceſſitated to proceed, and b 


o requeſt admiſſion. The houſe was 
large 
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Fn enough to ſtrengthen his hope, of 
finding one, if not more than one, male ſer- 


vant in it, which ſomewhat abated his un- 
eaſineſs; and, after taking another ſurvey 


ol the premiſes, he knocked confidently at 
the door no anſwer. This ſilence, in his 


opinion, augured ill; he repeated the 
knock; footſteps now revived his hopes, 
and the approach of a light, aſſured . 
the mos was at * Se | 


« Who, at this late {ROY would have 
adaiitanee * eri a 'tremulous voice, 


18 Sr e deen 8 to whom 
You 1 * a voor without , 


1 Pardon me, Sis, you are a ſtranger, 
555 it e me to refuſe. youn e 


| inn. be 


ive Sir . Neg a bead noiſe 
* voices, but to his regret there was no- 


" . in any * chem, and he 


e = © - - fer = 


/ 


N t 187 . 
determined to enquire whether there was 


any houſe adjacent to them, « If, Sir,” re- 


ſumed the ſame voice within, „vou will 
walk round to the left of the houſe, and ſtand 


under the kitchen window, from whence my 


daughter, who knows your perſon by ſight, 
and your character by name, may ſee you, 


and if you will there ſignify the purport 


of your buſineſs, I — en ventire 
to We my door.“ T4"! 


Sir George ö obeyed, and the young 
lady having aſſured her mother that it was 
Sir George, Mrs. Corbett, though reluc- 
tantly, unbolted the n and welcomed 
him 1 in. Loh Sk 


oft George apologized for intruding at 


ſuch an unreaſonable hour; alleged, as 


ſome excuſe, the painful condition the young 
man was in, from the ferocity of his ter- 
rier; whoſe wound he begged permiſion to 
wage in the kitchen. 


This 
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This requeſt was granted without heſita- | 
tion; old rag, tape, and handkerchiefs, were 
weer, for = Uſe 1 in r almoſt! an ane 5 


— 


Sir Gemprivgt lefe wich Jotin Blackton, 
now addreſſed him with a firm, reſolute 
voice: © In humanity I have dreſſed and 
bandaged the wound you juſtly deſerved 
had it been attended with death. As a 
trifling puniſhment, I permitted it to re- 
main expoſed all this time to the air, and 
to bleed unnoticed by me; I brought you 
here, becauſe I obſerved that the windows 
are grated and barred, I ſhall lock the door 
upon you, but if you make the ſmalleſt 
_ diſturbance, or attempt to releaſe yourſelf; 
by the Eternal God, you are dead man. 
Remember, and tremble, for 1 ſhall not 
leave the houſe.” + te net 


- Nounichſtanding tho: 7 Blackton's 
1 and feet were bound, he made an 
effort to kneel, and gratefully thanked Sir 


—_ for he 9 he had ik ſhewn 
- him, 


hy 


5 189 ) 


him, who afterwards rejoined the three 
ladies in the parlour; with whom a due ex- 
planation took place nn the man in 
cope” K 
Mrs. W was i 3 the was 
foil handſome, though already furrowed by 


a conſtant frown fat upon her coun- 


tenance but it ſeemed. to have gained its 
place there more from intenſe thinking, 
anxieties, and diſappointments, than from 
any. rancour of diſpoſition. Early in life 
| ſhe was introduced at Court, and partook 
ol its pleaſures and diffipations with all the 
avidity of an ardent and youthful ſpirit. 
At twenty, ſhe placed her affection on a 
young man of good familx, but of ſmall 
fortune; yielding to the impulſe of the 
moment, and accuſtomed to gratify her in- 
clinations at every riſque, where they did 
not endanger the integrity of her character, 
ſne . me and en the ki 


ky was dot Ul then, that the hows. ws 


feel 
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feel the contrarieties of the world, more 
eſpecially of the life ſhe formerly led. In 
becoming a wife, in the tender offices of a 
mother, in frequent, often long confine» 
ments before and after. child-birth, the 
energy of her mind, naturally penetrative, 
and the virtues of her heart, miſled by 
lures of folly, expanded themſelves ; in the 
converſation, obſervations, remonſtrances, 
and gentle admonitions of a wiſe and an af- 
fectionate huſband, her errors in judgment 
were rectified; her deportment, her very 
| thoughts, underwent a ſevere ſel-ſerutiny, 
She no longer made it her ſtudy to attract, 
by ſingularities, the attention of the Ball- 
room, the Opera, or the Play, where ſo 
little difcrimination of every perſonal 
beauty and deformity can be made; where 
the beſmeared and painted viſage, and the 
padded forms, are frequently the principal 
objects of admiration, whatever diſguſt they 
may create in the dreſſing- room; where 
the licentious ſmile, the artful leer, and im- 
ro e n the attention, 
| but 


F Of 3 
but never the eſteem, of the beholder, 
When ſhe witneſſed theſe ſcenes, and re- 
collected how often ſhe had herſelf been 
vexed even to tears, if neglected for one of 
theſe artificial figures, ſhe recoiled at -the 
idea with indignation. By the inſidious flat- 
tery of the men ſhe was diſguſted, and heard 
them now with averſion. The females ſhe 
was accuſtomed to conſider her friends, ſhe 
found deceitful, detractive, and malicious, 
and loſt all pleaſure in their company. She 
ceaſed to give entertainments, and of courſe, 
in London, was ſoon deſerted. 
Mr. Corbett's income was a handſome 
| competency in the country: but the con- 
viviality of his diſpoſition, together with 
the generolity of his ſentiments, which were 
never repelled by the no leſs generous Mrs. 
Corbett, diſqualified them from enjoying 
it unmoleſted by the clamour of duns, 
could Mr. Corbett have had reſolution to 
practiſe the dictates of his well-principled 
mind, he * — bequeathed to his 
wife 


— 


( 192') 
wife and children, as much by example as 
in ſubſtance, an immenſe fortune; this being 


diametrically reverſed, ſne found herſelf 
left with a little family to ſupport and edu- 


cate, with the ſhallow remnant of her own 
an. 

; The wank then preſented iſelf in new 
3 and in darkened ſhades for contem- 


plation; ; in real life ſhe read, ſhe felt, ſhe | 


ſuffered, ſhe daily experienced all thoſe 
hardſhips that are ſo 'often depictured in 
books as attendant on the children of ſor- 


row, ſo often diſcredited by the proſperous, 


and never really known but to the ſons and 
daughters of „ | 


Who are e theſe does of ſorrow ? : Tis 
not the mendicant: he begs his daily bread, 
and i 1s hardened to the r ; 


"Tis « not the labourer: hs ploughs he 
rugged path of life contentedly in plough- 
ing the fallow ground, and whiſtles care 


away. 


( 93 ): 

Tis not the mechanic: he becomes 
rich in proportion to his induſtry, and exults 
in che * toll of his a 


The children of afMition are b who, 
by unforeſeen events, are reduced from af- 
fluence to penury; who, not from family 
pride only, but from the habits of educa- 
tion and inability, cannot work: who fink” 
under the failure of great mens promiſes ; 


_ whoſe moſt laudable purſuits prove abor- 


tive for want of 'the means of accoms. 


pliſument; who are become objects of 


commiſeration to the humane, and of 
ſcorn to the unfeeling; who are ſtill com- 
pelled to ſupport the external appearances 


of gentility; to ſubmit to the rude ferocity 


of petty tradeſmen; to ſupplicate their 
rights unheard; to urge their wrongs with 
unavailing anguiſf; to ſolicit favours ef 
enemies; to receive refuſals from friends; 


to exert every ſilent endeavour towards in- 

duſtry unſucceſsfully; to hear themſelves 

ialſely 3 without the power, ho w- 
vox. 1. X =: 


— 
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ever -ample their means of juſtification ; to 
know that their actions are miſrepreſented; 
their ſentiments perverted ; their words 
miſinterpreted, with impunity. Forſaken 
by thoſe they love and eſteem, without any 

cauſe, but that of helpleſs poverty ; denied 
every enjoyment that ſweetens life, and 
blunts its thorns, yer aſpetied, envied, and 
 traduced. RENT + | 


1 are tortured a thouſand times a day 


very ſoul; and who have, nevertheleſs, the 
fortitude to aſſume chearful faces, even 
while the vital drop chills through every 


bring with it ſomething to aggravate their 
wretebedneſe. Theſe are the children of 
misfortune: theſe are ſome of the many 
who pine away their exiſtence, unfriended 
and unnoticed, unpitied, and unrelie ved; 

too 455 to ſtoop, and too yur” to riſe; 


| Theſe are FO children af 3 * 


by ſome keen pang or other, that ſmites the 


vein; and every trembling nerve is un- 
\ ſirung g with apprehenſion, leſt the next hour 


et 
wo -- : CV y 
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yet bes in the current of the world's eſtima- 
tion, to be eoviably happy: * OY 


13 


e indeed ᷣ—it is a haha derived 


then from · that ſource of heavenly bliſs 


which the world can neither give nor take 


away, the mourner's trueſt friend, religion, 


whoſe: ſweeteſt attributes are a good heart, 


a conſcience void of offence, and contented- 


neſs ; all "theſe, indeed, flouriſh' oftener in 


perfection with the children of adverſity, 


4 


*. 


chan with the ſmiling ſons of affluence, . 
where the beautiful We are Aigen ou | 


| 0 1 8 795 ON: 


* IF] MO! , * , { 2 2 


15 Mrs Eorbert's breaſt 255 K edit ne- 
ver fade, ſince no ſituation in life had power 


to injure their bloom, or diminiſh their 
ſtrength: ſhe placed little dependence on 
the world, which ſhe khew to be an unkind 
maſter's dignified byTheſe ſentiments, ſhe 


now liſtened to Sir George with attention, 


but without fear, for ſhe knew that ſhe had 
very little to loſe, and while he remained 


— 


Aan! „ with 
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with them. ſtill leſs to apprehend, conſe- 
| quently, being wholly devoid of artifice, 
ſhe rather congratulated herſelf on being 
inſtrumental to Blackton's _ than 
aye at his 20g in her en 5 

The Miſs Corberts” were ns, 38 
ing young women, they poſſeſſed too much 
good ſenſe to give way to ridiculous ideas 
of fear; but the natural timidity of youth, 
eſpecially in females, ſhewed itſelf viſible 
in the ſucceſſive changes of their counte- 
nance, during this relation ; and notwith- 
ſtanding their utmoſt endeayours to appear 
tranquillized, it was not till their mother 
had compelled them to ſwallow ſome drops 
in water chis Poe was effected. : 


Sir cs moſt 1 the 
occaſion, and by every conciliatory manner 
ſoothed their perturbed ſpirits before he 
ventured to give the letters, or enter upon 
a ſubject in every 8 8 moſt ge to 


communicate. 
| we, think 


(197) ; 
* [think I have ſomething that will af- 
ford pleafure to Miſs Eliza Corbett ;” ſaid 
Sir wenne pen out * letter. 

A For mel“ quiet * youngeſt of 
the two daughters; the crimſoning blood 
mantled her whole frame, as if by inſtinct 
ſhe divined from whence it came. There 
are ſituations in life, when etiquette, when 
every living ſubſtance becomes even as a 
ſhadow, and this preciſely happens, when 
we form 'the ſhadow into the ſubſtance. 
This was ſomewhat Eliza's caſe : ſhe had 
now no eyes but to read the welcome 
letter, no ears but to the contents, no 
thought but of the writer, no ſenſe, but 
the ſenſe of feeling the pleaſure it gave; 
and it was only from her perturbation that 

her mother and ſiſter learnt who was the 


writer of it, for ſhe had neither time or 


power to anſwer their interrogations. At 
length having finiſhed the peruſal of her 
letter, and devoured i it nearly by her eyes, 


* 3 ſhe - 
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00 8 Ves, my dear mother, 
it is indeed from Mr. Herbert; but Pray, 
far,” addreſſing. Sir George, “ where is the 
| perſon who gave you this letter the wor- 
thy old Thomas Pelham?“ in 1 „ 
Did old Thomas, our faithful ſervant, 
give it you, ſir? how I ſhall rejoice to ſee 
the honeſt creature again, ſaid en 
Corbett. 1 
„% And 1 to "I what accounts She 
brings us of our brother,” . rpg Miſs 
Corbett; « where is he? 
Pardon me, Sir George, but you ſeem 
ſtrangely agitated; ſurely you have no bad 
news to communicate of my boy: poor 
Thomas too, he has received no accident, 
I hope:“ enquired Mrs.“ nn ne 
much emotion. oe i bu. 
Sir George judging it more o ik stle 
to be explicit, than by fruitleſs ſuſpenſe 
augment the evil, and impatient to have 
the deceaſed removed from the high road, 
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in the moſt delicate manner poſſible, 
ſatisfied their inquiries z without however 
faying that he Joe him Ae 20 5 

: 44-4 
Mrs. Gebet was much affected to 
hear of her faithful ſervant's danger, and 


humanely reſolved on going to his affiſtÞ 


ance ; but finding that Sir George's objec- 
tions were many and abſolute, ſhe yielded 


the point to his better judgment, after hav- 


ing prevailed upon him to furniſh his 
pockets with the all, though few, reſtora- 
tives the houſe contained: this being done, 
herſelf and her two daughters accompanied 
him to the neareſt farm houſe, where he 
had only to make himſelf known, to obtain 


whatever the owners had to offer. The 
ladies ſaid they ſhould-wait his return at 


the farmer's, and unanimouſly entreated 
that old Thomas might be carried to their 


houſe, unleſs better provided for: to this 
Sir George bowed an aſſent; but as he 


had "already planned whither they ſhould 
K4 conduct 


DL  _ WM 
conduct the unfortunate old man, he de- 
fired the farmer's market cart to attend 
them, previouſly informing him for what 


REES. . 


— 


All theſe” e ein ſettled, 
they ſoon arrived at the ſpot, where every 
thing remained untouched,as pre-deſcribed; 
[excepting the poor. little black cur, who, 
either from hunger, fatigue, or ſympathy, 
lay motionleſs, like his maſter. To his 
fidelity who would refuſe the tributary 
ſigh?—none, that have hearts to feel, or 
feelings to pity: then be it confeſſed, that 
even the hardy labourers who witneſſed 
this Glent ſcene of death, dared, without 
a bluſh, rub Pity's generous tear from 
their eye. The corſe was then carefully 
depolited in the cart, and ſent to the inn 
at Ivy-Bridge, under an eſcort of two men; 
while a third, by Sir George's. direction, 
buried the faithful animal on the ſpot where 
hedied: he then repaired to his priſoner, at 
Mrs. Corbett 8, Who was conducted in a 

| ſimilar 
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ſimilar manner to the ſame inn, with orders 
to have his wound properly dreſſed, and 
to be ſtrictly guarded. 


While at Mrs. Corbett's, Sir George 
could not but obſerve, how little the 
homely furniture of the houſe correſpond- 
ed with the appearance and manners of its 
inhabitants, the younger part of whom, 
from co- incidents, and from the Chriſtian 
names of the girls, he began to believe, 
were the young women the Miſs Eving- 


tons alluded to: this perſuaſion, if realized, 


would, in his opinion, amply compenſate 
for all the trouble the diſcovery had given 


He then rejoined Mrs. Corbett at the 
farm, where he informed her of what he 
had done, who readily aſſented as to the 
impropriety of old Thomas's being in her 
houſe; ſince he aſſured her that it was 
morally and phyſically impoſſible for him 
to ſee another day. On their way home 

5 k 6 again, 
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again, Sir George found means, in con- 


verſe with Eliza, to aſcertain the truth of 


his ſurmiſes, as this young lady acknow- 


| ledged that ſhe and her ſiſter had inſenſi- 
| bly lengthened their walk far beyond their 


preſcribed limits, yet being: very much 


fatigued, they reſted a while under the 


banks of one of the lanes adjoining Eving- - 
ton Park, where they had almoſt forgot 
the hour in converſation; and finding it 
later then they imagined, they ran nearly 
all the way home, that they. might not 
alarm their mother by unuſual abſence. 


This explanation fully ſatisfied Sir George; 


and Eliza gave it the more circumſtantially, 
to account for her ſiſter and herſelf being 


ſeen running fo precipitately, which ſhe 


imagine occafioned Sir . 8 inquiries, 


Being aac: at Mis. | Curbera 6 Six 
George took leave of the family, and pro- 
miſed to bring an account in perſon of 
Thomas the next day, for which condeſcen- 


lion as well as for every part of his ami- 
able 


6 
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able conduct towards their old ſervant he 


departed carrying with him their admira- 


tion and gratitude.— The next day I- alas! 


it promiſed to be a ſorrowful one to this 
little family, who anticipated its dawn with 
aching hearts; and in wiſhing each other 
good night, the ſtifled ſigh of forlorn hope 
reſponded in their oppreſſed boſoms, 


while their averted eyes ſeemed to dread 


to acknowledge, and to read the fad 
truth its gliſtenings demonſtrated. © You, 


Eliza,“ faid Mrs. Corbett, as ſhe preſſed 


her daughter to her arms, © have received 
ſuch a cargo of ſpirits. in your letter, that 
you muſt conſole us all, my dear girl;” the 
ſmile of languid gaiety trembled on her 
lips for a moment, but ſhe found herſelf 
unable to retain it there any longer, and 
tore herſelf from her childrens' embrace 
with precipitancy. 


'T he next day being. come, with the 
morning's fun Lucy roſe, to enforce the 
n ſhe had given her ſiſter the pre- 
| . ceding 
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ceding evening ; for the poſt came in, but 
brought no comforting letter to alleviate 
their diſtreſs, 


One from their ſiſter, juſt married, afford- 
ed them a ray of hope; with eagerneſs they 
ſnatched it from the hands of the. wary 
poſt:man, and gazed upon the frank with 
deyouring anxiety until their mother's well 
known ſpeaking countenance, while ſhe 
read it, at once deſtroyed every latent hope. 
Before ſhe gave it her daughters to read, 
ſhe generouſly beſpoke their indulgence, 
towards a ſiſter's failings, by ſaying, Let 
her infatuation, my dear girls, meet in you 
with a ſiſter's pity, as it does in me with a 
mother's pardon,” and left them together, 
to. avoid hearing the comments ſhe knew 
it would extort from them, and to recover 
the extreme agitation its contents had 
cauſed, which were in the following terms : 


( 205 ) 


0 Londen, Hollis. freet, 
2d abu. 


© MY DEAR MOTHER, 


© The melancholy account you write 
me of your ſituation, is what I antici- 
© pated. It is not in my huſband's power 
© torelieve your diſtreſs ; for though our 
fortune is conſidered large, our wants are 
© equivalent. Our friends think that my 
* ſiſters might get placed to advantage in 
ſome of the boarding ſchools, as under 
teachers, indeed I think it appears to be 
the only adviſable expedient. ' 


© As to Eliza's romantic idea that Mr, 
Herbert will return and marry her, it is in 
my opinion highly ridiculous, and am the 
© more ſurpriſed that you, my mother, can 
* indulge her in ſuch unavailing expecta- 
© tions. | 1 


* Mr, Templeton has juſt IPRA a 
houſe 


* 
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© houſe in Groſvenor-ſquare, where I will 
be obliged to you to direct in future. If 
: you have not parted with all my clothes, 
I wiſh thoſe I bought previous to my 
marriage ſent to me. Being very. much 
occupied in chuſing the furniture for my 
© houſe, in viſits and viſiting, and fatigued 
8 by the late hours we are obliged to keep 
ein London, you muſt excuſe a long letter. 
The Opera. was horribly crowded laſt 
night; Banti ſung divinely; we had a 
© petit ſoupé after it at the Earl of G—, 

0 where I won Shy pounds at Commerce. 


6 1 cold my 2 aunt, Lady P— 5 of your fitua- 
tion; ſhe was of our party covered with 
« diamonds; ſhe ſays ſhe is very ſorry for you, 
© and deſires her love :—My couſin, Lord 
© C—, is alſo very much hurt to hear it. 
Do you know he gave a hundred pounds 
for a hunter laſt week; it died of a fall 

« yeſterday, and he bought another for a 
. MLS and twenty this morning. Pray 

5 eber 
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remember me moſt — to wy alen, 
© and believe me 
TJ Your dutiful ey 
Affectionate daughter, 52 


P. S. Mr. Templeton promiſes to uſe 
his intereſt among his friends, which you 


© know are many and all in power, to get 


© our brother made a Captain; for I almoſt 
* preſume to doubt your authority in this 
© inſtanice. Apropos, you will receive a 
little parcel by the coach, which we beg 
© your acceptance; it contains a houſewife 


for you, my dear mother, a toothpick caſe 


© for Lucy, and a pair of ſciſſars for Eliza. 
Adieu! I had almoſt forgot to tell you 
that Mr. Templeton preſented me with 
* a ſet of pearls worth five hundred pounds, 
on my birth-day, and a one-hundred- 

en omgs ores" 


£ 


— 


„ 


Such was the ungracious epiſtle which 
preſented itſelf to Lucy's Gghe on enter- 
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1 © LLavinia TEMPLETON.” 
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ing the parlour. She looked at it, ſighed 
deeply, and endeavoured to feel for the 
writer the contempt ſhe deſerved. But 
the writer was a beloved ſiſter, and Lucy's 
feelings were not hardened to inſenſibility 
by unexpected wealth; her good ſenſe was 
not perverted by adulation and vanity: 
She had, beſides, an heart that felt not only 
for its own neceſſities, but commiſerated 
even the fault of others, which her better 
reaſon taught her to condemn in herſelf. 
« Ah Lavinia, ;ſhe exclaimed, addreſſing 
her letter, you were always heedleſs, yet 
I never believed you unfeeling or unaf- 
fectionate, until you married; how is your 
nature changed, poor deluded fifter! the 
time will come when this letter and your 
conduct will recoil upon yourſelf, will fill 
your boſom with agony of remorſe - will 
— Lucy, my love,” ſaid Eliza, who then 
entered, and overheard her ſiſter's com- 
plaints, what avails this grief? If the 
world deals unkindly by us, let us ſcant 


its vain courteſy we will even {mile at 
the 
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the empty Joys its greateſt favourites ex- 
perience, nor envy that happineſs which 
robs the heart of virtue. Our dear friend 
Stephen, has gained promotion, and will 
ſoon be with us to ſtrengthen this aſſertion: 
meanwhile, you and I will go ſell this poor 
dear watch —ſo away—not a W 3 
away. | 


Lucy attempted no reply; ſhe had none to 
make; nothing of value to offer in lieu; 
nothing to eat nothing toexpect until the 
return of poſt - nothing then remained but 
to conſent the door was unlocked, the 
two ſiſters, arm in arm, ſupported each 
other, and were already many yards from 
their home, when Eliza, who chatted away 
upon every riſing object that preſented it- 
ſelf, as much to beguile time as to diſſipate 
thought, chid her ſiſter for being ſilent. — 
« am, indeed, filent,” ſaid Lucy, © for 
what can I ſay ? yeſterday I was loquacious 3 
in argument I ſought to diſpel your me- 
lancholy, and to-day certifies the futility of 

my 


5 
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my reaſoning. In hopel wiſhed you, with 

| me, to ſeek refuge: you complied revic- 

tantly; for you were wiſer than I am, and 

faw through the inefficacy of ſuch con- 

n fidence—I will, therefore, to-day liſten to 
FM mo tf d i Fort TITER 


of man e a load hamper on 1 
moulders here interrogated them, requeſt- 
ing to be directed to one Mrs. Corbett's; 
We will lead the way,” returned Eliza, 
after queſtioning, and croſs-queſtioning, the 
man, as to the. certainty of his meaning, 
ſcarcely believing her own eyes and ears: 
« This 1s the houſe, friend, let us diſbur- 
then you.” The man willingly unloaded 
2 himſelf, and committing the hamper to 
Mrs. Corbett, who opened the door, he 
> Quitted them inſtantaneouſly. The direc- 
tion was plainly to Mrs. Corbett: Eliza, 
therefore, voted to open it immediately, 
and in the ſame breath, without waiting 
for her mother s permiſſion, expoſed to her 
view ſome remarkably fine poultry, early 
ns © _ >, vegetables, 


n f 
vegetables, choice fruits, a dozen of port 
vine, and one of white, a caniſter of the 
fineſt tea, and a loaf of the beſt double- 
refined ſugar, to which: was attached a note 
containing twenty pounds, with theſe words: 
The donor entreats Mrs. Corbett's ac- 
ceptance of the encloſed, with the trifles 
© that accompany this paper. When ſhe is 
© aſſured that it comes from a perſon; who 
« entertains the greateſt reſpect for her and 
© her family, who has not only the means to 
« aſſiſt the leſs fortunate, but feels the higheſt 
« gratification, when ſo employed, he ven- 
© tures to flatter himſelf that her delicacy 
© cannot be offended by the offer, and that 
* ſhe will not wound by refuſal. 


1 „ the dear dear watch ſhall not be 

_ parted with to-day!” whiſpered the over- 
joyed Lucy to Eliza. Mrs. Corbett had 
no power. to expreſs herſelf. She attri- 
buted the preſent to Sir George, and her 
daughters, in the effuſions of grateful hearts, 
ſpoke her feelings; for they read them in 
C e 


her tearfuleyes, To Ste Gebhte: hey 


determined to offer their gratitude, and 
anxiouſly waited the moment he was to 


perform his promiſe ho pov Poe” bong 
per . ae 


t 4 — 


ne 10 ahis ape dds to n in- 
finite ſurpriſe entered Mrs. Evington and 
her daughters, who introduced themſelves 
by expreſſions of approbation of the young 
ladies ſentiments, which they confeſſed 
having overheard, and conceived from 
Them, an earneſt deſire to become bewef 


en, to "= we 


J . 


Mrs. Evington Aeris Gerebpöd the 
motives that prevented Sir George ſend- 
ing their old ſervant to her houſe laſt night; 
and that detained him from them againſt 
his promiſe to-day. But as neither Mrs. 
Corbett or any part of her family, are 
hereaſter connected with the principal cha- 
raters of this work, from her being, 
ſhortly. her this interview, called to the 

interior 
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interior part of Wales, we ſhall no further 
enlarge upon their concerns, than by 
adding, that, previous to their departure, 
Mr. Herbert married Eliza; and that, 
through the friendly mediation of Mr, 
Evington, Mr. Templeton, Mrs. Corbett's 
ſon- in- law, ſettled a ſmall annuity on Miſs 
Corbett, who continued to live with her 
mother, that they might enjoy it together. 


A 
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In reaſon, and is judicious; is the ſcale . p 
"By which to heavenly love thou gay ſt aſcend,” ?- 
an, ; 5 21 2 it ro. 1. 


& Such is the power of that ſweet Pane, , 
That it all ſordid baſeneſs doth expel, 
And the refined mind doth N faſhion 


3 Into a fairer form,” 
Sevhors. 


Ma months pd en any 
material incident occurring to damp the 
happineſs of either family circle, which, 
ſince Sir George Beaufort's reſuſcitation 
_ (if we may be allowed the expreſſion), was 
agreeably enlivened. Mr. Evington him- 
ſelf derived ſo much real pleaſure from his 
company, that for a while his projected 
tour on the Continent, in complaiſance to 


Mr. . who propoſed accompanying 
f 4 | him 


3 . 
wy 
a \ 
= 


— 


ON 
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kim with his daughter and Mrs. Munſter, 
was readily deferred, to fv gratification & * 


all PER 


: During this interval, Sir George found 


_ himſelf daily more attached to the Eving- 
ton family: one, in particular, became 
hourly the ſole object of his thoughts; to 


diſpel which, he would often endeavour to 


perſuade himſelf that the gay, the lively 


age of ſeventeen would never condeſcend 
to unite her blooming charms with long 


5 experienced forty, ſcorched: by an eaſtern 


| ſun, bereft of its golden ornament, unable 
to ſupport that ſplendid magnificence which 
his rank demanded, and which, to a vain 


world, is the beſt coſmetic an can be ap- 
ro to age. 


- 


Sunnis wh theſe ROTO how! 


could he aſpire to the poſſeſſion of his 


heart's only wiſh ? True, the Miſs Eving- 


tons were unlike moſt modern young ladies, 


and 
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and might prefer a fond experienced heart 
to an inexperienced boy: yet ſo many 
doubts clouded this hope, that he ſometimes 
threatened to tear himſelf from their ſociety, 
and once again ſeek in retirement an * | 
from amen Perplexides. 140 


je ReeY * does man Ss we how 
difficult is the completion of his projeCtions ! 
On deliberation, uninfluenced by paſſion, 
he reſolves, and feels himſelf competent to 
enforce the dictates of reaſon: he feels ade- 
quate to the ſuppreſſion of his inclinations. 
While alone, and overruled by the pruden- 
tial ſway of reaſon, he flatters himſelf he 18 


maſter of his Wa 5 


aa how: ſpeedily 455 he diſcover kis 
weakneſs !—when paſſion, and eſpecially 
the irreſiſtible power of love, arms againſt 
him. He is no ſooner by the object of his 
affection than every impediment adduced 
by the * lecture of Prudence vaniſhes 


ia 


( 217 ) 


in air, and he fondly chides himſelf bor 


liſtening to ſuch ſordid reaſoning.— Hope, 
ſmiling by his ſide, eraſes each difficulty 


that ariſes in his beating boſom; while 


every thing before him is fair and ac- 
ceflable, as his love is temperate or ardent. 


N governed by this guctuating 
ſtate of mind, Sir George perpetually re- 
ſolved over night to quit Ivy Bridge, and 
as often broke his reſolution in the morning. 
Beſides he now began to entertain hopes 
chat he was not totally indifferent to Emma 
Evington, He was delighted to obſerve 
little indefinable attentions, wRHIcH LOVERS 
ONLY KNOW, and which are irreſiſtibly 
thewn when influenced by a mutual pre- 
ference: If he ſpoke, Emma's watchful 
eye, her attentive ear, was the firſt to catch 

his words; the foremoſt by example to 
command ſilence. If he read aloud, as he 


often did, to this happy fire-ſide, how 


cheerfully was every other amuſement re- 
linquiſhed to give profound attention to 
. 3 his 
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his lectures; —now and then interrupted 
+ only by a ſweet admirative ſmile, did 
peradventure his eye unconſciouſly meet 

her's, why ſhould ſhe with a modeſt bluſh 

| ſhrink from his ſight, and ſeem to ſhun the 

encounter? Did he requeſt an air on her 

'harp? Love, aided by his flighty pinions, 

could ſcarcely comply with more ſwiftneſs 
than Emma; while an involuntary ex- 
preſſion accompanied all ſhe ſung or played, 
not in the power of artifice to aſſume, not 
in the artleſs breaſt to diſguiſe, For when 
in the ſociety of the perſon we truly love, 
a natural exhilaration of ſpirits ſo ſtrongly 
aaanimates our actions, our converſation, our 
very jeſts, that we cannot, though we fancy 
we do, avoid the moſt expreſſive teſtimonies 
of the pleaſure their company affords us.— 
Nay, it ſometimes has ſuch an aſcendency 
over us, and the impulſe is ſo inconteſtible, 
that while we fain would hide it to our- 
ſelves, we moſt conſpicuouſly ſhew it 
others: nor is there occaſion why we 
ſhould, in a certain degree; for innocence 
— 19 
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is too pure and too fair to hide the emotions 


of the ſoul ; and as Sir George's happineſs 
depended on Emma's preference to him, it 


may be eaſily imagined that he did not ſuf- 
fer the moſt trifling incident to eſcape him 


unnoticed. 


Mr. Evioaton, ever ſolicitous for his 


children, had poſtponed his pre-concerted 


Journey from two inducements ; the firſt, 


as already mentioned, to oblige his amiable 
friends ; and the ſecond, the ſeaſon of the 
year; and as the latter became fayourable, 
his - anxiety to depart augmented. Sir 
George Beaufort heard with chagrin, that 
this intention was renewed. Henow found 


himſelf compelled to put his fate to the teſt; 
and either boldly impart his motives to 
Mr. and Mrs. Evington, or loſe, perhaps 


for ever, the object of his ſolicitude, who 
doubtleſs, in her preſent uncertainty, was juſ- 


tifiable in accepting any other lover. That 
| ſuch an event was poſſible, made him ſnud- 


der on the ſuggeſtion, which, while con- 


ſtantly by her ade, and a daily obſerver of 
LN her 


4 as 


her actions, till then had never ariſen; 
however, in his idea, it carried with it too 
great a danger not to be obviated with all 
poſſible expedition. | 


Accordingly, that morning he imparted 


his intention to his ſiſter, Mrs. Munſter, 


who already ſuſpected the ſtate of his heart, 
but had carefully avoided he ſhould per- 
ceive ſhe did ſo; in conſequence ſhe re- 
plied with aſſumed ſurpriſe, Are you 
in earneſt, -George?—Do you apprehend 
Mr. Evington will approve of the alliance? 
— his views I know ſoar high—doubtleſs 
I think my brother deſerving the beſt of 
women I alſo think Mr. Evington's cha- 
_ rafter, comparatively ſpeaking, ſuch as 
might not degrade the firſt Prince of the 
realm to call him father, and be bleſſed 
with either of his daughters,” 


Mr. Evington,” rejoined Sir George, 
e deſervedly poſſeſſes my higheſt eſteem: 
I venerate the father, and I adore the 
| daughter!“ 
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daughter! —“ Heyday ! my dear brother, 


— heroics ! poſitively heroics even ſedate 


ferty I ſee purſues the young ſteps and paſ- 
ſionate effuſions of one-and-twenty - your 
caſe indeed is deſperate,” continued Mrs. 
Munſter ; © and I ſeriouſly adviſe an ap- 
plication to ſome phyſician moſt likely to 
underſtand it, and who will give you a re- 
ſtorative. Mr. Lavender will otherwiſe, 
to uſe his own words, find the ſcale of health 
quite overſet, and your conſtitution totally 
off its balance.“ 


* Plhay ! Poh !” cried Sir George, 
te what in the name of patience have I to 
do with Do&or Lavender, or his whols 
tribe put together? Will his tonics, anti- 
tonics, his anticeptics, or cephalics, or any 


other deuced compoſition ſerve as an anti- 


dote to the diſorder that rages within me? 
no, I goin queſt of one who kills or cures. 
Vet, a word before I depart : you, Louiſa, 
muſt firſt get my paſſport from the ſweet 
fountain head ; tell her my heart doats on 
. 1 


* 


an) 
her; tell her I feel myſelf unequal to offer 
| her half ſhe merits, but that I know her 
perfections ſo numerous, and I have duly 
conſidered them ſo repeatedly, that I think 
ſhe may venture to give her hand to him 
wꝛho beſt knows, and fervently feels their 
value. Tell her that, with her leave, I 
will 1 der excellent parents' n. to 
our union. e 


Pr. Indeed,” ſaid Mrs. Munſter, < you ſet- 
| tle the buſineſs mighty eaſily ; conſidering 
you have never ſpoken to her yourſelf, ſup- 
poſe with the ſame facility ſhe unſettles it 
all—what then ?”—* What then !” return - 
ed Sir George, thoughtfully,.—“ were 1 
not, Louiſa, ſatisfied that I am more than 
indifferent to Emma, I ſhould not expoſe 
myſelf to a refuſal. She is. not the firſt 
woman I ever loved,—though, certainly, 
ſhe is the lovelieſt, - and the only woman 
I ever ſaw calculated to make me truly 
happy: but ſhe would be the firſt who had 
occaſion to give me a. refuſal—forbid it, 


heaven! ha 
ce Suffice 


(283) 
« Suffice it to, ſay, George,” returned 
Mrs. Munſter, that nothing in my power 


ſhall remain untried to promote your hap- 


pineſs. I am going to the Manor-houſe, 
and poſſibly I may have an opportunity to 
fulfil your wiſhes KR far as * n on 
me.” 


Matilda 14 Mrs. Munſter were to ih 


the day with the Evington family, and found 
Maria and Mrs. Evington at work. Emma 


was walking in the garden, peruſing ſome 
verſes ſhe had unexpectedly juſt met with in 
her pocket-book, and, finding herſelf alone 


exclaimed, with inquietude, “ Surely my 


brother has not diſcerned my folly! I 

tremble to read theſe lines,” but curio- 

ſity, and perhaps a ſecret hope that they 

came. from another quarter, prompted her 

to unfold the paper, and read as follows : 

| Dear Em A, tell me why, I pray, 

Leſt ] the cauſe ſtill miſconſtrue, 

When BeavrorrT's near, you ſeem more gay, 
And oft' the riſing ſigh ſubdue ? 


I fain would gueſs, but wiſh in lieu, 
To learn the cavss from only you, 


* 


L 4 Perchance - 
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Petchance does Bxavront diſappear - | 
For three ſhort days, I well deſergñ 
Thoſe hours are fill'd with hope and fear, 
And counted o'er with many a ſigh : Ne 
Ea, I aſk no longer why | 
Lovs fits er Ht? in thine eye! 


4 


She had ſcarcely Eniſhed 1 when 
- Mrs. Munſter's voice, in converſation with 
Matilda, arouſed her attention: at firſt ſhe 


+ 4 


heſitated whether to turn another way, and 


thereby hide her confuſion by incurring a 
reproach ; or follow the diQates of her 
heart, and walk towards her friends, 
During this altercation with herſelf, they 
had joined her before ſhe was aware of it, 
not without Qlightly reprimanding her (in 

raillery) for leaving them. | 
Some time elapſed before Emma could 
compole herſelf enough to enquire, with 
apparent indifference, the cauſe of Sir 
George's unuſual abſence that morning : 
yet ſhe thought if ſhe did not, Mrs, Mun- 
ſter might take it unkind; and at laſt ven- 
tured 


(226) 

tured to en a hope he was not indi- 
poſed. O! no, my love,” rejoined Mrs. 
Munſter, “poor man! though not unwell, 
he is in a pitiable dilemma ; he has loſt 
fornething among you, which I have pro- 
miſed to find and return ; unleſs indeed 
the thief will not ſuffer me to make a 
reſtoration, and finds a better guardian to 
the ally thing then himſelf.” Y | 


« Loft!” cried the two fiſters at the 
fame inſtant, * loſt ! madam, impoſlible ! 
in our houſe what is it Sir George . 
miſſes? 


Nothing on earth is more poſſible,“ 
replied Mrs. Munſter, or leſs improba- 
ble; were I to judge from appearances, 
you, Emma, feloniouſly PRO: his— 
* 

« His what? my char madam,” ſaid 
Emma; hopeful bluſhes crimſoning her 


lace, and looking downwards, En 
FE Mp His 


— ——— ww—ʒ — a 
7 


| Tl 79] ) 2 
ee His 1 my ſweet girl! „Maria 


aulled, avowing ſhe ſtood arrayed in con- 
ſcious guilt, culpably charged with high 
treaſon, and that were ſhe compelled 
to appear in court as an evidence, it muſt 


abſolutely be againſt her. 


. Why, Emma,” continued Mrs. Mun- 
ſter, © this filence indicates the ſuſpi- 


cion to be juſt: how am 1 to ſettle this 


affair ? is the booty worth poſſeſſing dn 


* 


1 well 50 en £ is a; artt- 


fice, nor is it aſhamed of its dominion. — 


Emma therefore, delighted, heard Mrs. 
Munſter affure her ſhe did not love alone; 
however ſhe had ſtrong and repeated teſti- 


- monies to believe herſelf tenderly beloved, 
| the dared not entirely truſt to outward 


appearances; having heard from queſtionleſs 


credibility, that many men fancy themſelves 


authorifed wantonly to'trifle with the affec- 


tions of young women, nn they aroid 


4 declaration. 
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„ 
Emma tremulouſly returned, T can- 
didly confeſs, that if I deſerve the imputa- 
tion, I am guiltleſs of the crime, as I ever 
en an exchange no robbery page 


#6 Granted !—and ſince the caſe is al- 
tered, I am inclined to poſtpone the inter- 
ference of a jury, but pronounce the cauſe 
miſtated,” fad Mrs. Munſter, and will 
now proceed to deliver the plaintiff 's com- 

miſſion.“ 


Mrs. Munſter then appriſed Emma of 
the converſation that had paſſed between 
her brother and herſelf that morning, and 
obtained leave to communicate the ſub- 


ſtance of it to Mrs. Evington; aſter which 


ſhe left the two ſiſters, to join Sir George, 
who anxiouſly awaited the reſult of this 
conference ;—while Emma, not leſs impa- 
tiently, conſulted with her ſiſter, from 


whence the verſes came, and who, after a 


long ſuſpenſe, conte herſelf the au- 
thorels. 


by 


40 Meanwhile, 


. 8 % 
. * — 


. e 
Meanwhile, we will return to our young 
friend, Oſmond Evington, whoſe ſituation, 
although ſimilar to Sir George Beaufort's, 
in ſome reſpects, was leſs propitious.— 
Matilda, fair as the lily of the vale, 
pliant as the tender woodbine, fraught with 
every attractive charm, as the reſiſtleſs ivy 
creeps round the oak, did her amiable/qua- 
lities entwine themſelves on his heart.—She 
admired his numberleſs accompliſhments ; 
" ſhe eſteemed him as her brother; looked 
on him as a friend, as the conſtant playmate 
of her tender years, —She Tought his con- 
| verfation, and confided in his friendſhip ; 
but her heart was unconſcious of any other 
_ paſſion: early infancy has ſo linked them 
together, that ſhe never thought i it poſſible 
to regard him otherwiſe than with — 


affection. 

Oſmond, as he grew in years, ſoon found 
the difference between the two paſſions : 
love domineered through every vein, and 


he imprudently devoted his heart to the 
| | ſhrine 


. „ 

ſhrine of beauty. In ſolitude he nurſed. 
the iNuſive charm : in hope, he nouriſhed 
the pleaſing deluſion : but he now began to 
diſcover, with anguiſh, the unaffected indif- 
ference which actuated every part of Ma- 
tilda's conduct: the ſame uniformity, the 
fame bonds of friendſhip — W „ 
int cemented thern, f 6 


As 145 together on the ground _ 
In harmleſs mirth, and ſportive play, 
They paſs'd the buſy ſlipper round, 
5 And cheating ck another way. 


Of er friendſhip he hs he poſſeſſed the 
largeſt ſhare ; he alſo knew her incapable 
of profeſſing, as thouſands do, what ſhe did 
not really entertain : he therefore flattered 
himſelf, that time, which defies the power of 
mortals, and perſeverance, might ripen 
into love, a ſentiment fo nearly allied to 
the e queen of bliſs as friendſhip. 


How often has Matilda told me, te 


eſteemed me wore than any one ſhe knew! 
| —her 


; „ ͤ CC 


Aue great ſoul, dignified by virtue, riſes 
above a deceitful thought: every word ſhe 
utters, breathes its ſoft influence around 
her: —to you, her kindred Gods, I ſend 
my petition,. I invoke your aid, —diffuſe 
your mighty power, and move her heart 
to pity and to love! Thus would Oſ- 
mond oſten ſay to himſelf; ſometimes fan- 
cuying the object of his ſoliloquy before 
him; then perſuade himſelf beloved, and 
that diffidence only prevented Matilda more 
obviouſly ſhewing her affection towards 
him; at other times he would fancy ſhe 
avoided him; that in compliment to Mrs. 
Munſter, ſhe perhaps profeſſed infinitely 
more than ſhe really felt; which ſuggeſtion 
never failed to render him truly miſerable, 


7 In one of theſe melancholy moods, he 
had wandered to a ſmall hahging wood in 
the park; there, leaning on the ruins of 2 
marble pedeſtal, which ſupported the bro- 
ken fragments of a once beautiful urn, 
wy erefted many years ago, to the memory of 
| - a fa- 


(231) 
a favourite ſon, who died at the age of ſix- 
teen. He contemplated the only part that 


remained perfect, the ſtatue of an angel 


ready to take flight; one hand pointing to 


the vaſe, —the other, raiſed with expreſſive 
concern, denoted the immortality of the 


ſoul : while his downcaſt head pourtrayed 
the diſtreſs he ſeemed to feel. Round the 
urn was deeply engraven : 


c p suck 1s THE KINGDOM OF op:“ 


which neither the iron hand of time, the 


pityleſs and pelting ſtorm, the rude blaſt 
of the northern ſky, nor yet the ſtill more 
penetrating ſnow, cold as the marble itſelf, 


or the vivid glare of forked lightening, had 


yet eraſed. 


Here Matilda Gund Oſmond, after hav- 
ing a conſiderable time ſought him in vain; 
and here for a while ſhe pauſed to view the 


ſcene before her. His diſconſolate poſture, 


viſibly wrapt in the deep receſſes of thought, 
belide the elegant ſtatue of the mourning 


angel, 
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| angel, whoſe attitude commanded aire. 
tion: the uncommon ſerenity of the even- 
ing, tinted by the golden canopy of the 
ſetting ſun, juſt falling behind the dark ver- 
dure of the cluſtering trees, diffuſed an 
awful grandeur on the whole, that prompt- 
ed her inſtinctively to pauſe, and admire 
the living picture before her, till ſhe had 
nearly forgotten whom or what brought 
her. there: A. noiſe arouſed her attention; 
. perceiving no one near, ſhe liſtened again. 
Still hearing the ſound of a well-known 
voice, ſhe concluded it muſt be Oſmond, 
either rehearſing by heart, or ſoliloquizing 
aloud; and ſhe walked ſoftly nearer the pe- 
deſtal, with a view to * him. 


5 Oſmond mol the overflowings of an 
oppreſſed heart without conſtraint. © This 
ſpot, continued he, © endears me to it: 
theſe fad and broken pieces, like my 
wretched heart, ſeem to call forth the foſ- 
tering hand of pity.—Alas! this urn, once 


* 


3) - 
ſo beautiful, is now deſpoiled and neglect- 
ed! once it held the remains, perchance, 
of a wretch like me !—like me? ah, no! 
happy, happy youth !—no hopeleſs love 
deſtroyed thy peace Ino ſcorching fire 
conſumed thy vital health thou wert in- 
deed cut off in thy opening bloſſom: — for 
2 While, on this vain earth thou lingered 
and drooped ; but thy fond parents” tears 
revived thy faded luſtre, and thou art gone 
to bloom anew where nought can injure 
thee !—Happy youth ! would ſome ten 
years ſince, ſuch had been my fate !—de- 
ſirable fate and thou, ſweet repreſenta- 
tive” pointing to the ſtatue, of divige 
| benignity ! hear my prayer, and plead my 
cauſe ſucceſsfully ;—or cut at once the en- 
tangled thread of my life aſunder, before 
its dubieus courſe is finiſhed—give me 
e i I am bh Deſt. 8 


Matilda heard a part of this ts hpi 
with ſurpriſe ; but in too indiſtin& a man- 
ner to r the meaning, which the 

nt 


um — — EY 
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ruſtling of the leaves, though only fanhed 
by a light breeze, e and me 


e es. in air. ot. 04151 


Gs Eng the CR, ſmilingy up- 
braiding him for the trouble. his ſecluſion 


had given her in ſeeking him;—Oſmond, 


conſcious of the addreſs he had ſo lately 


been offering to the winged ſtatue, eagerly 


enquired how long ſhe had been there ? 


 —and to what good genius he owed the 


pleaſure ot her wal 


we N _ replied Matilda Saby, cc 1 cay- 


- ngt ſuppoſe my company is always ſo agree · 
able as you intimate, by your ſecreting 
| yourſelf amidſt the woods, rather than j * 
our party within. 


— 


2 7 


4 « By R 1 faid Olmond, * «] Loew 


not we were ſo fortunate, as to ſee you to- 
day, and propoſed myſelf the honour of 


calling on yOu: this evening.” 
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[7.08 Well, ”, rejoined Matilda; «all the 
difference is, that J am come to ſee you, 
over hill and bramble, and I do not know 
what, tiring myſelf to death, and if Doctor 
Lavender is obliged to be called in, you 
muſt anſwer for the conſequences.” 


„My life mould pay the tribute,” re- 


turned Oſmond emphatically ; © and, leſt 
you take any further cold, let me entreat 
you to depart 1 * 


That Matilda ould herſelf come alone 
in queſt: of Oſmond, greatly flattered his 


hopes; and though it was not a very unuſual _ 
thing, yet happening at a moment when 


_ deſpair had nearly taken poſſeſſion of his 


breaſt, rendered the circumſtance particu- 
larly gratifying ; it-cauſed him to magnify 
the intention too favourably, - and re- 
animated his ſpirits: for the reſt of the 


evening. | 


— 


Sir 
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„„ > 
Sir George Beaufort being now ſatisfied 
of Emrna's affection, availed himſelf of the 
earlieſt opportunity, to communicate his 


© propoſals to Mrs. Evington: and that 


ſame evening deſired to converſe with him 

alone in his ſtudy, where he imparted his 

wiſhes; while the young folks amuſed 

themſelves in the drawing-room, and peals 

of laughter, denoted the Won the cu 
leſs heart. 


« When love and hope were new.“ 


Mrs. Evington and Sir George Beaufort 
were anticipating and ſubſiding a thouſand 
hopes and fears, which were at length all 
centered in and quelled by receiving Mr. 
Evington's conſem to the match, provided 
his wife ſtarted no reaſonable objections: 
La proviſo of too much conſequence and 
too eaſily aſcertained for Sir George to 
remain long in doubt, who waited Mr. 
Evington's return to conclude the ſubject 
, 1 incxpreſſible anxiety. 


( 937 } 
Mrs. Evington was no ſtranger to her 
_ daughter's attachment; ever accuſtomed 
to ſhew her children the tendereſt affection, 
and from their . infancy obtain their impli- 
cit confidence, by intereſting herſelf in 
whatever intereſted them, and ſeemingly 
at times to feel alike with them; ſhe had 
effectually gained her wiſh. The mildneſs 
of her own diſpoſition, the great command 
ſhe had over herſelf and temper, empow- 
ered her to reprove with ſo much gentle- 
neſs, with argument ſo clear and deciſive, 


that they were, from their own experience, 


perfectly convinced, that unleſs ſtrong error 
impelled her to reprimand, there was from 
her no danger of reprehenſion. 


* 
-” 


One univerſal error ſubſiſts amongſt the 
generality of thoſe who , undertake the 
_ early inſtruction of children. They are ag- 
gravated by infant ſtupidity, dulneſs, or 
heedleſſneſs; and in anger their corrections 
infinitely exceed the offence; and that un- 
merited anger ſeldom fails to diſcover faults 

e g never 
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never camcalidhs ſubjecting themſ@lves 
to contradiction, and conſiderably diminiſh-. 
ing their own authority. The utmoſt care 
ſhould be taken not. to accuſe children 
wrongfully, or to charge thoſe with the 
- commiſſion of conſtant crimes, who have 
been guilty: only of partial 'negligences. 
This conduct, alas! too common, fails 
not to breed rancour in their little bo- 
ſoms: though they cannot reſiſt the ac- 
cuſation, they muſt dread and diſlike the 
accuſer. To witneſs the violation of truth 
in a. parent or preceptor, is infinitely more 
pernicious to the juvenile mind than can 
readily be conceived. It ſubverts every 
early impreſſion of the diſtinction between 
right and wrong, good and evil. And 
with reſpect to children, the moſt trivial 
falſhood ought not, on any one occaſion, 
or in any inſtance whatever, from any 
motive either good or bad, ſuffered to be 
poaſſed unpuniſhed. If from goodneſs of 
heart, a child ſcreens another's error, or a 


ſcrvant's ill behaviour, - or with any other 
8 * 5 5 good 
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good intent, veils it with a palpable falſity, 
it nevertheleſs requires "puniſhment; for 
although you might with propriety, and 
indeed ought to praiſe the child's intention, 
you ſhould, doubtleſs, chaſtiſe it for the falſ- 
hood: making it, in all caſes, an eftabliſh- | 
ed maxim, that neither dire& falſhood nor 
equivocating impoſition can poſſibly eſcape 
with impunity. There are many who cor- 
rect or threat in anger, and on deliberation 
are ſo unwilling to execute their menaces, 
that on the lighteſt atonement and often 
without any, they abrogate their words. 
This certainly is ill judged : for if the crime 
or miſdemeanor did not merit the puniſh- 
ment, they were unjuſt to promiſe | It. 
Moderate, but certain corrections obviates 
a thouſand ills.—Another circumſtance ' in 
the correction of children, which is ſeldom 
enough attended to, is the difference of 
_ childiſh follies, and innate faultineſs. 
Where the one 1s corrected with as much 
ſeverity as the other, no expedient is left to 
diſtinguiſh the two crimes ; where in fact 


— 


r 
the firſt requires little further than a 1 


mand or ſome trifling correction, and the 
latter demands to be eradicated with the 


Rriſteſ ſeverity. 5 10 


Mrs. 3 * carefully 7 
thoſe quickſands in educating her own 


children; ſhe made it an incontrovertible 


rule to point out the conſequence that 
might ariſe from their miſconduct, in a 
manner ſo adapted to their capacity, ſo 


clearly, ſo evidently for their future welfare, 
that as they ripened in years they were never 
avyerſe to. communicate the moſt ſecret 


ought to one of the beſt of parents. 


| She therefore knew the might, without 


danger of riſking her daughter's diſappro- 
"bation, conſent to Sir George Beaufort 


Propoſals of: marriage. 


8 165 ſaid Mr. . Evington, addreſſing 
his wife, « Sir George's amiable qualities 
will compenſate for the loſ of a fortune 

ſuitable 


*» 


C 


ſuitable t to our dear girl's merits, a with 
her hand ſhe gives an unreluctant heart, I 
have no objection to an union. Emma's 
fortune is to be ſettled on herſelf and 
children; and if during his lifetime he 
regains his father's eſtates, which are very 
conſiderable, he promiſes to ſettle fifteen 
thouſand more on Emma 3 the reſt -de- 
| volyitgg on her offspring. 

E KReſpecting all pecuniary affairs, what- 
ever you Judge proper,” replied Mrs. 
Evington, .I am ſatisfied with; the know- 
ledge I have of Sir George's diſpoſition, 
and the near affinity he bears my amiable 
friend, Mrs. Munſter, urge ſo ſtrongly in 
his favour, with the high opinion I enter- 
- tain of his mental endowments, that I con- 
feſs I ſhould conſign to his future protection 
ny: 2 child wich gear: pleafure.” 


* hey now > faked Sir George in the 
ſtudy, who quickly perceived by Mrs. 
Evington's ſmiling countenance, the reſult 
of the conference tended to the completion | 
of his deſires, 1 
8 M | « My 
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My davghter's happineſs,” ſaid Mrs. 
Evington to Sir George, © forms one of 
the principal links in the chain of my life, 
as mine derives from her's. See before 
you, my dear fir, an example of conjugal 
ö felicity: Make her bleſt as I have been, as 
ö I ſtill am; ſhe will acknowledge, with me, 
ſhe cannot wiſh for more. Her own good 
ſenſe will, if it pleaſe God to bleſs you with 
VB - chijdren, teach her to follow her mother's 

| | Reps. For believe me, Sir George, as 
Do ccor Cotton's ſweet fire-ſide a 
7 pourtrays, that re 


S 27 6. „ 5 
| By ſweet experience know, NE 
That marriage, rightly underſtood, . 
Gives to the tender and the good 


A Paradiſe below. 
Your babes ſhall richeſt . bring, 
If tutor'd right they'll prove a ſpring 


W hence pleaſures ever riſe; 
You'll form their minds with ſtudious care 


| _ To all that's manly, good and fair, 
: And train them for the ſes,” 


2 Excuſe this quotation, fir, however 


* 
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applicable: but in my opinion it imparts 
more than my own. words could convey z 
beſides which; I am partial to the little 
ſimple poem.—Should you, Sit George, 
not promote her felicity, oh ! beware 

a good huſband will always make a good 
wife and a happy one; if ſhe is not ſuch, 
one of my life's beſt ſources will ceaſe to 
flow, and make me wretched indeed.” 


_ . This ſaid, ſhe wiped away a few maternal 
tears that trickled alternately down her ſtill 
benignant face; Mr. Evington's counte- 
nance was fluſhed with various emotions, 
his uplifted brows ſhewed his mind to be 
agitated ; yet the ſmile of ann ſanc- 


tioned, the aue 


bo, « Ah! * replied Sir 1 0 truſt the 
ſweet pledge of your affection to my arms; 
and may I deſerve your malediction, may I 
never more behold her my heart adores, if 
I am wanting in fulfilling the Font of your 


viſhes as far as lies in my power,” 
M 2 Sir 
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Sir George, conducted by theſe excellent 
parents, now haſtened to > join the circle 
_ fairs. 2 Yi #4, DID 


* „Emme, my „ loves PP Mr. Fy vington, 
when he had diſcloſed to her the purport 
af the conference with Sir George Beau- 


25 fort, 4 are you certain that diſcretion guides 


your choice ?— Look at Sir George.” — 
Emma, confuſed, caſt her eyes to the 
ground, one hand in her father's as the fat ; 
ber mother leaning over her chair; me 
Sir-George, directly oppoſite, ſtood gazing 
on her erimſoned <heek with rapture.” 
Nay, Emma, 4s he reflected on the carpet? 
I fay, Emma, look at him—is he not too 
old, too ſun-burnt, for my ſprightly little 
Sylph ?—To what muſt I attribute your 
ſilence ?—O! that he is, I preſume !“ 

To my gratitude to the beſt of pa- 
rents. No; Sir George Beaufort is nei- 
ther too old or too ſun-burnt to pleaſe 
| me: he has We my heart; one ching 
alone 
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alone ew my hand, which 1 wil avow 
before him 3?” replied Emma. | 
c Name it!“ cried the anxious mother. 


Name it,” re- echoed the affectionate 


father ;—* can- it be eradicated? name ir 
Emma knows it ſhall be done.” 
« Does it depend on me ?” rejoined Sir 
George : * My Emma's. wiſhes: are my 
commands.“ 275 | 
1 No, ſaid Emma, « it depends on no 


one nor, morally ſpeaking, is it in the 
power of mortal to remove. It is the quit- 
ting your parental care, which on earth can 


never be exemplified.” An involuntary 


figh eſcaped her boſom : the thought that 
| ſhe herſelf might, in all probability, in a 


few years become a mother; have the cares, 


the anxieties attending. that ſtate. to fulfil 
with rectitude; for a moment croſſed her 
mind, but was as quickly ſucceeded by the 
pleaſurable idea of being united to the per- 
fon: ſhe loved and eſteemed ; begun 


, 


EO. 


wy 
by the pleaſing hope, that if a family 
brought its cares, great are the Ep 
ariſing from them.” 

« Is that all !” replied Mr. Evington ; 
— then I Jcin your hands for ever, — 
giving Sir George the hand he held :— 
«* and truſt that in the man I glory to call 
my friend, my child will find an ample re- 
compenſe for her duteous behaviour.“ 
Mrs. Evipgton then took her daughter's 
other hand, and kiſſing her, gave it to Sir 
George, ſaying “ Take this treaſure; I 
reſign it to your care; may time nor the 
fluctuations of life ever leſſen its valve ! 
nor like ſome men no ſooner in poſſeſſion, 

than they diſregard the object.? | 
e Such men, unworthy of ſuch a gift, 
my dear madam, generally meet their re- 


ward, and at laſt entirely loſe affection or 


eſteem. When 7 am deſerving the oſs, 
may J have no greater puniſhment, which, 


thoſe who know my Emma, will allow 
would 


* 


F, 

would be the ſevereſt of all evils,” Then 

reſpectfully ſaluting her hand, he, triumph- 
antly received the congratulations of Mrs. 

Munſter, Oſmond, Matilda, and Maria.,— 

Each in high good humour and cheerfulneſs, 

the remainder of the evening was paſſed with 
unuſual feſtivity. Mrs. Evington ſat down 
to the piano, and played country dances, 

while the gay little circle, heedleſs of a 


ſoft Wilton carpet, 15 


Fript in meaſure to the lively dance. 


Perhaps no occurrence in life, flies more 
rapidly round a neighbouring village than k 
the proſpect of a wedding. When it is of 
| thoſe who are beloved, every one partic i-. 
pates the joyful tidings, and feels, in ſome 
- meaſure, a party concerned —Reverſe it, 
and the perſons are diſliked they vie 
with each to find out inſurmountable objec- 
tions to the match, happy by adducing 
ſome obſtacle that may break it off. 


M 4 The 
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The Evington family had the pleafure 
of being univerſally beloved amongſt the 
peaſantry, Not an old woman over her 
tea, not a labouring man, nor a prattling 
child climbing the fond aged grandfire's 
knees, but ſung or liſped the Evingtons 
praiſe. Now every little cottage, every 
hovel reſounded with the names of Sir 
George and Emma; while their health and 
happineſs were inceſſantly drunk with fer- 
your and honeſt ſincerity in many a glaſs of 
pure water. The little children would run 
often to meet their father from the plough, 
who, although fatigued by a long day's toil, 
Claſps them to his arms, and with a fond 
embrace folds them to his heart—< What, 
_ daddy,” cries the inquiſitive girl, © is Miſs 
Emma to be married to the fine gentle- 
man to-morrow ? for then we ſhan't go to 
ftule, mummy ſaid we ſhan't that day cauſe 
Miſs Emma be's married“ looking at the 
ſame time earneſtly in his face, wiſhing to 
receive an affirmative “ and 1915 we will 


go, Sukey and I, a birds -neſting, ” cries the 
curly- 


& 249 ) 
curly-headed boy, er hankering after 
l 2 


We, therefore, may. eaſily believe the 
intelligence ſoon reached Miſs Patty Ar- 


mington, though much to her diſpleaſure; 
for ſhe had vainly flattered herſelf, the 
te winning creature,” as ſhe called Sir 
George Beaufort, intended making her an 
offer. Sir George knew that to ſome 
women flattery and compliments were 
the moſt agreeable, indeed, the only tole- 
rable converſation, worth liſtening to. He 


£ 


ſhortly perceived Miſs Patty came under 


this deſcription; and therefore abundantly 
ſupplied her with the luſcious draught, which, 
to a man of education, and polite rhetoric, 
is no difficulty, as ſuch empty praiſe is eaſily ” 
expreſſed, it is a mere joke for them; but if 
we did not Harter ourſelves, flattery would 
not be neee | 


Patty's 5 ignorance of mankind, with no 
immoderate ſhare of vanity, prevented her 
4 M 5 : obſerving | 


- 


- 
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> 


V 
obſerving that he, like other men, who 
deal out flattery with abundance, laughed 


to ſee the nonſenſe and lively falſhoods he 


jumbled together, N with ee 
for truth. | 


Conforming to the above rule, Patty 
never failed to receive a ſuperabundance of 
fine ſpeeches whenever Sir George met 
her; and ſhe, in return, laviſhed a profu- 
ſion of encomiums on Sir . where- 


ever the went. 


Os night Sir ir George Deduifort: n na- 
turally lively, and in high ſpirits, poured forth 


a variety of frivolous nonſenſe called Jmall 
talk, in Patty's ear, accompanying every 


phraſe with ſome ludicrous compliment, 
on purpoſe to ſee how far he might pro- 


ceed without offence; amongſt which the 


charms of her voice formed the principal 


ſubject to harp on. Patty was conſcious of 
having a good one, but that ſhe was deſti- 
_ ture of every other requilite was over- 


J | | ed 


( 251 ) 


| looked by herſelf, only, — ſhe therefore 


thought, as the really merited ſome ap- 
plauſe in that one inſtance, ſhe was not un- 
deſerving the encomiums which had been 
jocularly given in others; and returned 
home at night uncommonly gratified with 
Sir George's particular attention. 


Her maid, who as uſual to ſuch miſſes, 


was her boſom friend, ſoon became ac- 
quainted with the cauſe of her young miſ- 
treſs's great good humour, Ves, Hannah,” 
cried Patty, undreſſing herſelf before the 
_ glaſs, and looking for beauties in her large 
fat face that never exiſted, mincing her 
mouth, with a ſmile, and winking her little 
grey eyes to look pretty, © yes, indeed, 


Hannah, there is no doubt but what I ſhall 


be my Lady Beaufort before it is long too, 
or J am deucedly miſtaken :—and then 
what ſigdifies what the Miſs Evingtons 
are?—or what they do ?—Ignorance and 
envy always join hand in hand; for you 
know, Hannah, as the ſong ſays, . 

| e 


- 
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. Tho pride and folly ſhould intrude, 
ie can't good breeding pain.” 
WeppinG Rins. 


ce Lawks to be ſeure they can't, my lady,” 


- cried the ſupercilious waiting-woman, of the 
lower claſs even of ladies maids— What 
and has my lord named the day, my 


lady ?—ſhan't we begin making all the 
fine cloaths for the wedding ?—You know, 
my lady "== Poh ! ! child,” returned Patty 
peeviſhly, yet half pleaſed with the ſound 
of my lady that ſtill vibrated on her ear, 
c no-—he will doubtleſs leave it to me to 
fir che day; but I truſt it is not far off, 


„ Too plain ; dear youth, thoſe tell-tale « eyes | 


e The ſecrets of your heart declare; 
© a For heav'n' 8 ſake let it fuffiee 


| 6 You reign — here!” - 


and 1 mall not, as many young ies do, 
delay the ceremony from mere affectation; 
do not you think it fooliſh, Hannah, to 
defer one's happineſs for nothing 2 So as 
| ſoon as Sir George aſks me in form, I 


Hall tell him my mind at once ; and then 
| ſhall 
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I wall take in all the new ſongs regularly 
as ſoon as printed!“ 

« Well, for my part, my lady, what fine 
"doings we ſhall have Zyear !—ſuch fuſter- 
ations !—there'll be fine doings ſeure enough 
when you and my lord are married, you 
know, ma'am—l dare to ſay he'll be a duke 


ſoon, you know, my lady ;—and, in time, 


who knows but he'll come to be a great 


prince? - and I, ye know, ma'am, be maid. 


to a prince —what Miſs, dy'think you'll 
be married in a dez- er- bil? For you al- 
ways ſays you look bettermoſt in a helegant 

dezerbil. Then to be ſeure J ſhall give 
myſelf airs too when I'm my lady's woman, 
you know, ma'am, and make Thomas 
bow to the ground fore I'll look kindly at 
him. I ſhan't liſten to the vinning he cre- 
ters then, and do juſt as my young miſtreſs 

does ſometimes to play the rogue, that's 
what I will !—you know, ma'am.” She 


then left the room with more ſelf- ſuffcien- 
cy than if ſhe had been the very princeſs in 


queſtion, 
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A 7 days had now, to Patty s mortifi- 
cation, ſtrangely altered the ſcene; : ſhe 
learnt Sir George Beaufort had greatly 
miſtaken the perſon; and that inſtead of 
being herſelf aſked in form, it was a fad 
mortification to be only invited in form to 
poor little Emma Evington's wedding.— 
Fatty's pride was hurt; and nothing, all at 
once, could be in her opinion more deſpi- 

cable than Sir George :—no longer the 
amiable winning creature,—the faultleſs, 
charming man.—“ It is plain enough,” 
cried the mortified ſongſtreſs, « how 
much ſome people wiſh to be married, 
when they take ſuch an old man for their 


"© huſband !—a title—a title. too—without 


ſixpence to ſupport it I am, indeed, 
heartily glad he has not ſubjected me to 
the diſagreeable neceſſity of refuſing him, 
which, on due conſideration, I certainly 
muſt have done, to act prudently : a fine 5 
title, with no money, ſurely is not worth 
having; for in fact, ſcreaming it aloud, 
as if to drown by her voice the ſenſe of 


— 


wo? 


« What 
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« What is fplendour, what is wealth, 
What the diamond's dazzling ſhine? _ + 
Real riches glow in health, 
Theſe are genuine, theſe are mine.” 
6d Es PRAxr. 


Miſtaken girl !—how little is the miſtreſs 
of, or does ſhe know her own heart! 
that heart which would have leaped for a 


title; could it be acquired, though poverty 
and miſery ſtared her in the face! 
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„ 1 Black riſing clouds the thicken'd ether choke, 5 
| | TI... And ſpiry flames dart through the rolling ſmoke, 
1 « With keen vibrations cut the ſullen night, 
| And firike the darken & ſky with dreadful light, 
©, |), Tt fprends, it ſoars on high, 
| „ Swells in the ſtorm, and billows thro the ſky, 3 
% Where winding pyramids of fire aſcend, 
= Innes and deſerts in one ruin blend. 
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Heard ſt thou that dreadful W has found 
1 „ hich broke, 
| - bogs LEE of Nn and the centre e . 


Youns, 


Sin George Beaufort and Sir Stanhope. 
-Murdoc, ſince old Sir William Beaufort's 
death, had never been in any habit of inti- 
macy; and were then on the verge of a 
law-fuit. Sir Stanhope frequently endea- 
voured to Promote a friendſhip betwixt 
them, 
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mem, which was conſtantly repulſed with 
the moſt mortifying and determined cool- 
nels: on; - | 


61 


Sir Stanhope, who earneſtly wiſhed the 


impending law-ſuit amicably ſettled, re- 
ſolved to join his couſin, and if poſſible 
diſſuade him from proceeding any further 
in the buſineſs: with this intention, ac- 
companied with a retinue of ſervants, and 
a ſplendid equipage, he ſet off for Ivy- 
e 3 


0 His perſon was tall, thin, and emaciated; 
a phyſiognomy long, and red peaked noſe, 
dark prominent brows, rather contracted, 
with a'ſmall black lively eye, —His dreſs 
always more ſhewy than genteel. A great 
talker, poſitive in his argument, and, as 
before mentioned, blunt in converſation. 


Mr. Evans, ſince the arrival of Sir 


George Beaufort, had conſtantly reſided at 
his favourite a near the manor houſe, 
f : wher Cc, 
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where, in compliment to Mrs. Munſter, 


he invited Sir Stanhope to reſide during 


8 his viſit; much, however, to the diſſatiſ- 
faction of all parties. But Sir Scanhope 
was tranſported to be under the fame roof 


with the fair and beautiful Matilda, whoſe 
charms deeply impreſſed his heart, though 
nearer OY, than . e 


The time flew fwiftly away, while, due 


DOES DIET were making to celebrate the 
wedding; which was to be on the Monday 
following. Mr. Evans and Mrs. Munſter 


ſo earneſtly entreated Mr. and Mrs. Eving- 


ton, with their family, to paſs the nuptial 
eve at the lodge, that they at length con- 
ſented to accept the invitation. Magnifi- 


cent entertainments greeted the bridal 
dawn of day. The choiceſt viands firewed 
the table; every wine the taſte could wiſh 
decked the ſideboard ; neither care or ex- 
pence had been withheld. Mr. Evans had 
procured every pleaſing delicacy that could 
gratify the taſte or pleaſe the fancy; while 


— 


Sir 
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Sir Stanhope Murdoc, unknown to his cou- 


ſin, with Mrs. Munſter's affiſtance, had a 


ſplendid amphitheatre erected in the park, 


for the purpoſe of diſplaying fome beautt- 
ful fire-works and rope-dancing. At the 


cloſe of this farce, tutored and equipped by 


Matilda Evans, entered ſix little village girls, 


dreſſed in white ſarſenet robes, ſprinkled 
with ſilver droſs and ſpangles; a ſilver 
ſtar and a white roſe alternately formed a 
| wreath round each of their little heads ; 
a ſmall. baſket hung ſuſpended from their 


| ſhoulders, filled with roſe-leaves and myr- 


tle: each girl-was led by a little boy, 
dreſſed in cloſe white dreſſes, gold orna- 
ments inſtead of ſilver, with red roſes and 
ſtars blended together, bound their tem- 
ples.— Their dazzling yet diminutive ap- 
pearance inſtantly attracted every eye, as 
they walked towards Emma and Sir 


George ; the firſt girl taking her hand, 


the firſt boy Sir George Beaufort's; then 


joining all their little hands together, form- 


ed a direct circle before the intended bride 


7 93 3: - 

and bridegroom ; when, aſſiſted by inſtru- 

ments, they fang an epithalamium.—A ſo- 
lemn pauſe, preceded by the moſt profound 

attention, immediately þſued, and far loſt in 
admiration of theſe little terreſtrial cherubs. 
Their vocal eulogies finiſhed, a girl and | 
boy joined hands and proceeded ſlowly 
down a long avenue, followed by Sir 

George and Emma, and by the company, 
ſtrewing the flowers as they went towards 
the ſupper room; here, againſt Matilda's 
intention, every one ſolicited they might 
be ſeated on each fide of the elect couple, 
unanimouſly voting againſt a diſmiſſion of 
love and innocence from the ſupper table, 
and where they remained, animated by the 
chearful ſong, in high mirth and ſpirits, 
until a late hour the next morning, when 
they ſeparated each to their reſpective 


homes. 


Mr. and Mrs. Evington, once more bid- 
ding their ſon and daughters good- night, 


retired immediately to their apartment, and 
F eppverſcd 
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converſed ſome time on the proſpect of 


happineſs which, apparently, awaited their 
child, with ſuch a huſband, and who, from 
his own inclination, unaſked, unſolicited, 
had made the moſt handſome ſettlements, 
their fondeſt wiſnes could demand. 

The two affectionate ſiſters entered their 
room, when Maria, whoſe tender heart the 


whole evening had been too full to partici- 
pate with pleaſure the gay ſcene ſhe wit- 


neſſed, threw herſelf | in a 1 and burſt 
in tears. 5 


« Euama, my dear Emma!“ ſhe ejacu- 
lated with great emotion, * this is the laſt 


time we -— ſad reflection for me !—yes, 


this is the laſt time you and I will fit and 
exchange our thoughts together !—here 
have we ſo often vented our juvenile ſorrow, 
dried each other's tears, or ſung and 


laughed away the hours, heedleſs of care 


or of trouble !—how often have we planned 
and re- planned our little * and 
| | - pious 


46), © 


pious artifices, to ſurpriſe our parents with 
ſomething new, ſome filial tribute of gra- 
titude for their indulgence. In this dear 
room, Emma, how often have we counted 
over the ſavings of our pocket-money, 
when you and I were enabled to relieve 
-ſome helpleſs orphan, or ſome poor wi- 
dow! In this room—oh, my dear ſiſter |— 
my heart can never ſupport. this cruel ſepa- 
ration, —Excuſe me, Emma, but when 1 
think you muſt now place that confidence, 
give that love, that heart I once ſhared, 
to another ;—when Maria will no more 
participate its ſenſations, ſhare its emo- 
tions of joy or pain ;—oh !—what means 
the uncommon anguiſh I feel 2—it rends 
my heart !—my ſiſter!“ 


Another . 2 tears 1 her of 
ſpeech, and ſhe ſunk on the boſom of her 
no leſs agitated ſiſter, who, during Maria's 
pathetic complaint, dropped the ſilent tear 
of ſympathy to every uttered word, without 


having the power to anſwer them; at length, 
heaving 
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heaving a deep ſigh, as if to regain articu- 


lation, ſhe replied ; ce My dear Maria! 


my beloved fiſter ! do not grieve thus bit- 
terly: believe me, Emma does not feel this 


ſeparation leſs than yourſelf—indeed you 


will ever retain your wonted place in my 


affection; who can—nay, who would wiſh 


to rob you of your own ?—who would not 
be proud to ſhare my heart with thee, my 
filter ! my own boſom friend Het me dry 
up your tears—1s my happineſs not dear 
to you? will not Maria rejoice, when her 
ler £7 '/ -- 

cc Will ſhe not!” rejoined Maria, with 


fervency ; & ah, yes! from the deepeſt re- 


ceſs of her heart and ſoul do forgive 
my weakneſs —I feel—I know it is ill- 
timed—be bleſt, as I pray you may, — 
Emma need not wiſh for more ! I 


The two liſters then took an n affecting | 
leave of each other; but an unuſual heavi- 
neſs of heart ſtill oppreſſed Maria 5 ſpirits: | 

on 
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ON entering her chamber, ſhe Gghed bit 
terly, and mentally wiſhing the morning 
were come, when the family would aſſem- 
ble: My heart miſgives me,” ſhe ſaid 
to herſelf, 1 hope it preſages no ill!“ 


Notwithſtanding all her efforts to Aiſpel 


: her apprehenſions, her perturbation con- 


ſiderably encreaſed, and a thouſand melan- 
choly ideas aſſailed her mind: ſhe endea- 


5 voured to diſperſe them, by calling to her 
memory the chearful ſcene ſhe had left, 
and by painting in glowing colours to her 


imagination, what muſt be the bliſsful 


_ ſtate of matrimony, when ſouls congenial 


to each other are united: but each delu- 
fion quickly vaniſhed, and ſhe laid her 
head on the pillow, overwhelmed with 
_ grief, and watchfulneſß. 


A light doze at 1505 cloſed her heavy 


eye-lids, but cloſed them only to a confuſion 


of noiſe and buſtle that her active fancy 


create, 7 and which rather moleſted than 


relieved 


1 % 


felieved her waking ſpirits.— At intervals 
ſhe awoke, and raiſed herſelf in bed to re- 
gain her reſpiration, of which ſometimes 
ſhe ſeemed nearly deprived. In one of 
theſe intermiſſions of ſleep, an imperfect 
ſound attracted her attention: ſhe liſtened ; 
an univerſal tremor ſhook every nerve, 
as her doubtful ear ſought the diſtant 


voice: but perſuading herſelf it might 


ariſe merely from the diſordered condition 
of her own mind, and hearing no further 


alarm, ſhe tried once more to compoſe 
heres | 


Another ſound, correſponding with the 
firſt, again awakened her : breathleſs, ſhe 
harkened a few moments to convince her- 
ſelf it was not a dream; when, a third 


time, the ſame voice, apparently the ſame 


words, aſſured her it was the cries of diſ- 
treſs. A ſmell of burning caught her no- 


tice at the ſame moment. She no longer 
heſitated, but haſtily quitted her bed, 


threw up the ſaſh, when an exhauſted 


 YOL- I. -- N voice, 
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| voice, in the accents of deſpair, cried out, 
Fire! fire !—the houſe is burning!“ — 
the moſt agonizing horror ſeized the ter- 
rified Maria, who, forgetful of herſelf and 
all the world, excepting her ſiſter, flew 1 in- 
| e to her chamber. | 


Emma, on hearing ſome one open PTY 
door, apprehended her ſiſter was indiſpoſed, 
when caſting her eyes towards it, Maria 
juſtified the ſuppoſition. She entered the 
apartment in a long white dreſſing-gown, 
| ſcarcely half on; herſelf the image of death, 
pale and ghaſtly ; every feature was abſo- 
lutely writhed by fear, a vacant ſtare fixed 
her ſightleſs eyrs, and her hands were gd 


: — 


« What is the matter 35 God's fake 
| ſpeak, Maria,” ſaid Emma, inſtantly leav- 
ing her bed, though not before her ſiſter 
tell lifeleſs at her, feet. She ſhrieked vio- 
lently for help; then caſting her enquiring 
eyes round the room, as if to demand ſuc- 


cour even n of the ſpeechleſs chairs and tables. 
By 
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By this time, to her horror and amazement, 


ſhe perceived the chamber full of ſmoke; 


then turning towards the door, not know- 


ing whether to quit her ſiſter or ſtay, a new 
terror ſtared her in the face, —flames of fire 


ravaging the oppoſite apartment, threatened 
deſtruction every moment. 


- Miſery and death ſeemed to encompaſs 
N ; | A 
her on all ſides: what to do ſhe knew not: 


to fly and alarm the family appeared the 
only expedient remaining ; yet to leave her 
fiſter, whoſe deplorable ſituation called for 
immediate aſſiſtance, was impoſſible; and 


fear made her entirely forget the uſe of her 
bell. 1 | 4 455 * 


0 45 & 


The rapid progreſs ? of the flames, and 


the intolerable increaſe of the ſmoke threat- 


ened every inſtant nothing leſs than ſuffo- 


cation. Vainly ſhe liſtened for the reani- 


mating ſound of a human voice; nothing 

met her ear but the tremendous hiſſing of 
the fire, now and then rendered more dread- 
Ts -- ful 


* a 


Ks. 


VVGßů 
ful by the awful ſound of the burnt timber 
and cinders m_ the ground. Y 


No . now a. 3 nd ba- Th 


muas, kneeling over her Gſter's breathleſs 


corpſe, ſprinkled her pale face with water, 


and endeavoured to prepare her agonized 


mind to meet death with ſome degree of 
_ © reſignation, ſince the _ rat to 
1 inevitable. 5 . 


In bopeleſ, e the looked to- 


5 -wards the door on the paſſing flames that 


alternately ſpread their terrific glare acroſs 


| her apartment; vainly ſhe wept, vainly in 


mournful accents ſhe called on her huſband, 
her friend, her George Beaufort, on her 
| ſiſter, on her fatherand mother :—< Where! 
where! are they? And you, Oſmond, my 
dear brother—perhaps, oh! miſery per- 
haps ye are all victims to theſe relentleſs 


: flames : ah ! this conſolation remains, they 


will ſhortly devour alſo your wretched 


daughter and my N Maria of Again ſhe 
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wept, again kiſſed her fiſter—fortunately 
the wind directly blew the flames from her 
chamber, and thereby ſuſpended for a while 
; its direful ravages. 3 


Etre now the houſe and family were 
alarmed, and every one fled the dreadful 
conflagration. Oſmond, with preſence of 
mind, unhurt, looked round him, to recog- 
nize that every individual of the houſhold 
was ſafe, but what words can expreſs his 
diſmay to find that his ſiſters were not with 
Mr. and Mrs. Evington, and which from a 
| ſervant he underſtood was the caſe. Oh! 
my God!” he ejaculated i in the ſhrill voice 
of horror, and flew with the aid of a lad- 
der to Emma's window, which providen- 
rially till remained undamaged. During 

this ſuſpence the diſtracted parents wrung 
their hands, and offered to reward with 
thouſands the perſon who would reſcue 
their daughters. No one however dared 
0 volunteer, as that ſide of the houfe now 

began to fall in apace, but Oſmond, who 

had not waited a refuſal, T7 
OS; 13 4 


( wo. 9. 


Danger gives ſtrength, when, induced, bs 
affection. One effort | burſt the ſhutters 
open, when the firſt object that arreſted, his 


attention was the poor Maria ſtretched, on 


the ground. The caſement ſoon yielded 
to his nerved arm, and he leaped towards 

g her. Her cap was wet, and a broken glaſs 
tumbler lay in pieces near her head. Raiſing 
her, to, encreafe his. diſtreſs he found her 
inanimate and ſenſeleſs, yet he fondly per- 
ſuaded himſelf that her delicate nature had 
5 funk beneath the ſnock, and that life's fair 
current had only made a tranſitoxy ſtoppage 
in e to * in mind. 


Nee move el ves: 1 and . 
lemma : her lamentable condition deprived 
her of all motion; yet to quit the room 
without her, no power on earth would com- 
pel him (while ſtrength and life remained), 
and the only pratticable method d to 
be, inn ** ne, I 


This dcn, bis bent care © devolved 
0 


. 
on Emma, whom he believed to be ſtill in 
bed, and to deviſe ſome means of fnatching 
her from the irreſiſtible wreck that muſt in- 
evitably enſue before he could poſſibly re- 
turn a ſecond time. With intrepid preci- 
pitation, he tore the curtains aſide, when to 
his utter aſtoniſhment and diſtreſs, he found 
ſhe was gone — Whither, when, or how, 
he dared not truſt himſelf to ſurmife :— 
eagerly ſcanning the room all round, he 
reſolved to riſque a momentary ſearch on 
the ſtairs, where he proceeded a few paces, 
and loudly called- upon her name. - 


But the diſmal noiſe of the water that 
was now vehemently poured from the en- 

gines, hiſſing on the fire, and the tremen- 
| daus crackling of the wood. work, were all 

the ſounds his attentive ear could diſcern; = 


% The winds, like crafty courtezans, withheld 
| | The deen sti burning but to blow them more; 
And every freſh attempt he is repell'd 
With faint denials weaker than before.” 
| Dnrvpen. 


rin 
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Tin at length the floor beneath his feet 
warned him that no time muſt be loſt to 
fave the remaining ſiſter fate had left him. 


n 
CY 


He then returned to Maria, who, for the 

firſt time, began to ſhew ſome marks of 
reſpiration :»=He now dragged a ſheet off 
the bed, with the utmoſt ſpeed he faſtened 
her on his back; then pulling her lifcleſs 
arms round his neck, tied them together 
with a Perſian blue ſaſh that lay on the 
table. The lovely burthen ſecured, he 
ſafely deſcended the ladder, while 


_ « He vgh'd, abandoning his charge to fate; 
And, drooping, oft arch d back vPon. the wing. 5 


The condition of the afflicted parents 
no language can deſcribe. Mr. Evington 
running to and fro, frenzied: by deſpair, 
ſcarcely knew. what he ſaid or did; in- 
ceſſantly ejaculating, God of infinite mer- 
cy] God, whoſe power no mortal can refiſt! 
I am reſigned to thy will. Oh! God of 
all "gs hear my diſtracted prayer ! 

Soc 
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God of Gods ſaye my poor girls! fave 
merciful Creator! 1 on my children! 


Mrs. INS 1 on the ovens 
exhibited the picture of miſery. Her eyes 
were ſtedfaſtly fixed on her daughter's win- 
dow, but who now began to revive her 
| © hopes, on beholding with a joy the ma- 
ternal breaſt alone can know her fon de- 
ſcend the ladder—< But where, where is 
my Emma?” rejoined the diftrefs'd mo- 
ther“ Is ſhe ſafe ? oh tell me not ſhe 
is * <4 


-« Na,” ties Od 61 cruſt ſhe 
is ſomewhere out of danger, madam, as I 
found her chamber-door open and the 
apartment little damaged: do collect your- 
ſell, my dear madam,” continued the brave 
youth, © my ſiſter may yet be among this 
confuſion, if you will but have patience.” 


| Somewhat revived, the afflicted father 


now claſped his child to his arms, while 
1565 the 
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che fond brother ſaw- her departed ſpirits 
were renovating, doubtleſs from the great 
exertion ſhe had undergone IG her 
_ 251 5 


Au ihe 3 from Evans Lodge here 
began to make their appearance, and wit · 
neſs the deplorable conflagration. Sir 
George Beaufort, foremoſt in the throng, 
Se well exclaim with Pope, as he ap- 
n the n edifice, RE 


ec ha I never a ſcene 5 m farm 'd; 
My ſhiv'ring blood congeal'd forgot to _ / 
Aghaft I ſtood a monument of woe.“ 


His firſt e enquiry was for Emma; when 
finding her not with her family, his heart 
FO he wept, he raved, like one diſ- 
trated ; while Mr. Evans and his attend- 
ants prevailed. on Mrs, Evington to quit 
the horrid ſpectacle and procure ſome 
aſſiſtance for her daughter, whoſe ſtate voce 
: manded immediate attention. 


Hleedleſs 
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Heedleſs of their intreaties ſhe attended 
not, her heart ſtill hovered near the ruins, 
while the ſafety of her youngeſt daughter 
remained dubious, and not without force 
could ſhe be torn from the ſpot to take 
ſhelter. in old honeſt Aſhwood's farm, the 


neareſt habitation adjoining their own 
houſe. 


Thither with help they were conducted, 
and heartily welcomed by the good old 
woman and her daughter, who tended them 
every aſſiſtance their ſimple farm afforded. 
— Maria at length recovered the power of 
ſpeech; but, to their great mortification, 
ſhe could not give them the ſmalleſt ſatiſ- 
faction reſpecting the fate of her ſiſter: on 
the contrary ſhe called perpetually on her 
name, atteſting ſhe was dead, and that ſhe 
| ſhould never ſee her again. 


A cold chill darted through Mrs. Eving- 
ton's veins as ſhe ſpoke ; yet ſhe prudently 
ſtrove to conceal her emotions: aware that 
| the 


= — . ˙ . + HP eee. = .  ——_— 
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the conſequences in Maria's tate of mind 
might be fatal. She, therefore, with 
 feigned compoſure, perſuaded hef, ſhe was 


ſafely depoſited out of harm's reach. 
« Where ? and when ?” were difficult queſ- 
tions to reſolve, and ſhe artfully evaded 
giving any . to ſuch 2 0 


Meanwhile Mr. Evington, Sir 1 
and Oſmond, continued an unpropitious 
fearch for their beloved Emma, venturing 
wherever, nay further than prudence war- 


| ranted, beſides the aſſiſtance of ſeveral of 
the men and ſervants, who, at the riſk of 


their lives, vainly tried to trace her, or her 
remains, but no veſtige appeared,— not a 
hope was left !—The fire began now to 


ſubſide, and the wiſhed-for morning tinted 


the verdure by its golden radiance, the 


pearly dew fell from the opening leaf, re- 


freſhed and invigorated, fit again to receive 
the ſcorching ys of a reviving ſun. | 
Scarcely any ching remained of this noble 

building 


7 4 


building but the maſſy brick-work ; for 
the internal progreſs the flames had made, 
before any part of the family could be 
awakened from the heavy trance of a 
firſt lumber, and before proper aſſiſtance 
could be given, baffled every ſubſequent 
effort: add to which, the thorough air oc- 
caſioned (as ſoon as the alarm was given) 
by throwing the doors and windows open, 
conſiderably augmented the rapidity of the 
conflagration. 


As the fire was now entirely extinguiſhed, 
the difconſolate father, the diſtracted lover, 
and the fond brother, by the cheering light 
of heaven, redoubled their reſearches, but 
with no better ſucceſs, till they were com- 
pelled to give up all hopes; it being ge- 
nerally concluded, that by attempting to de- 
fcend the front ſtaircaſe, it fell in with her, 
and ſhe undoubtedly periſhed in the rubbiſh. 

Painful as was the ſuggeſtion, no other of- 
fered with any ſhadow of probability. In 
this tremendous ſituation Mr. Evington re- 
mained, unknowing how to act, whether 

vol. 1. o to 


4 . 
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to inform his wife of their cruel loſs, or to 
fatter her by ſome kind evaſion for the pre- 
ſent. Oſmond and Mr. Evans ſtrongly 
adviſed the latter, as conducive toher health, 
to which a certainty might be very pre- 
| Judicial at this period. He affented, though 
his heart ſunk beneath the calamity. | 


Mr. Evans then proceeded to rejoin the 
female part of the Evington family, and 
perſuade them to repair to his houſe, as 
carriages were now arrived to conduct them 
thither. His friendly ſolicitations were too 
ardent to be withſtood, and too wiſe to be 
rejected. Accordingly, with ſome reluct- 
ance; they moved ſlowly towards Evans- 
lodge, where Mrs. Munſter and Matilda 
had waited in a ftate of anxious ſuſpenſe 
little leſs ſupportable than if they had ac- 
tually witneſſed the direful ſcene. All their 
ſervants, one after another, were diſpatched, 

and charged to bring a confirmation of the 


family's lafety. 


e as their Ree did n not keep pace. 1 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Munſter” $ and Matilda's apprehen- 
dions, they were haſtening by themſelves 
perſonally to ſatisfy their fears, which grew 
from the emblazoned atmoſphere every 
moment more alarming, when, to their 
inexpreſſible pleaſure, they met their friends 
half way on the road. | 


After a few eager enquiries, they na- 
turally demanded where was the unhappy 
Emma? Mrs. Evington anſwered by a 
ſigh only, Maria looked but with a ſmile 
that denoted ſhe believed her dangerleſs. 


Mr. Evans, aſſuming tolerable compo- 
ſure in preſence of the enquiring party, 
replied, She is unable to be removed juſt 
now-make yourſelves eaſy reſpecting her;“ 
then turned the ſubject as quick as poſſible, 
unable to reſtrain the ſtarting tear, from a 
conſciouſneſs they would never more be- 
hold her chearful countenance. 


But Mrs. Munſter, who well knew the 
meaning of every change his countenance 
under- 


( ao J. 
underwent, perceived with extreme alarm 
fome dreadful myſtery yet remained un- 


revealed; and though ſhe prudently avoid- 


ed further queſtion on the ſubject at the pre- 


| ſent juncture, ſhe anticipated the real cauſe. 


— Meanwhile neither care nor attention in 
whatever circumſtance that could tend to 
alleviate their afflicted gueſts, who from 
fright were moſt cruelly diſordered, was un- 
thought of or unexecuted with the tendereſt 


aſſiduity. 


Mr. Evans then took Mrs. Munſter 
apart, and having deliberately unveiled the 
fad tale; he recommended her to break it 
to her friends by degrees, but, if poſſible, 
to perſuade them both to retire to teſt ; 
Mrs. Munſter readily acquieſced in defer- 
ring the painful taſk ; and, with the kind 
and conſiderate Mr. Evans, judged it to be 
the moſt expedient manner of communi- 
cating the unavoidable cataſtrophe, = 
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